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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1

Magic is said to be able to cure all things, make fix any problem and be the answer to any solution. That is what many people thought of magic in the Wizarding world. As to them magic could do anything. But even in the present day times they never bothered to figure out just what magic was, and how it worked. To them the fact it did work was more than reason enough to leave it alone.

As such things would happen from time to time, that even the most learned Witches and Wizard would have a hard time explain. These events were normally rare and very fair in-between. The creation of the Dementor race was one of these things, the age old Deathly Hollows was another. And in the end they could only pass it off as something that was weird or strange even by their standers.

Now for the non-magical world, on the other hand would study and try to learn all about these events and maybe learn a way to replicate it or undo it. This was of course if the Magical world ever let on they even existed outside myth. This was not because the Magical world feared the non-magical, but rather than wanted to be left alone. But there were times when something would happen and the magical world would not be able to hide it.

In this case that event involved on very unfortunate boy. He was magical and he knew it very well, no matter if he aunt and uncle claimed otherwise, saying magic did not exist. He had teleported locations without reason, even grew back his hair over night, and a few other odd things here and there. But even if he believed or not held not important to him at the moment.

Harry Potter, the son of Lily and James Potter, or so he had learned, was currently lying in a bed as doctors rushed about him trying to keep his body from becoming infected. He and what had once been his so called family, had just been through a gas explosion which had destroyed the house he had been living in, at Number 4 Privet Drive.

His cousins, the Dursley had been sleeping upstairs and were killed in the blast. Harry, who had been sleeping in the cupboard under the stairs had been protected from the blast by the many walls between him and the kitchen. But even if the walls protected him, they soon proved to be just as much a danger as a safeguard. The house was quickly set ablaze and Harry, was forced to escape it or die before any fire services could arrive.

And escape he had, but not without many burns to his body. Which was now why the doctors were helping him the best he could, so that he might live on. Harry was not aware of this and would not for another week or so when he finally woke, covered in bandages and somehow still alive. The doctors then explained to him what had happened and what would happen now. He would be sent to an orphanage to live till someone could be found to take care of him.

It was on that night, as Harry watched the new Disney movie 'Frozen' that he would soon make a wish that would change his life, forever. He did not really understand much of the movie, but he enjoyed one aspect above all. Elsa, he saw what she had gone through, and kept willingly doing to keep her family safe. And to him that is what he wanted in his life someone to do that for him, someone who would do anything for him.

Sure it was selfish, but to a six year old kid who could never remember being loved once in his life, who could blame him. After all in the end, he did not wanting someone to stay away from him, but to be with him and care for him. It made sense in the weird way kids logic did to the kid.

And so as he glanced out the window he barely spied the first star of the night. How he was able to see it though the cities glow was a mystery unto itself, but still he saw it. It was at this point Harry made his wish. He wished for someone just like Elsa to watch over and be with him, and above all to be his family.

He did not expect it to work, after all he knew the movie was fiction. But even still, as he finished his wish and the star vanished behind a cloud he could not help but feel sad. Not that it had not worked, but he was making such a useless wish. But even as he carefully curled up on the bed and fell asleep his mind would not let go of it.

Little did Harry know his shear want and need, had effects that no one would expect. While the star did not have the power needed to grant this wish, Harry's own magic did. Now it was known in the Wizarding world that a kid with magic could have emotional outburst which caused their magic to flare. Either summoning something to them or sending it away, or even saving their life.

But the difference here was Harry's magic was much more powerful than a normal magical kid. It was also much more controlled as he had used it to help him more than once already. But it only acted on his emotions, and now it was acting again, it flowed out his body and began filling the room. It was a green color at first, but then began to turn blue as it drew back in towards him.

One by one the wraps around his body keeping the ointment on his body, and clean vanish, and the skin underneath revealed itself to be flawless. Soon Harry looked to be fully healed, but his he would soon find this was not so true. But the magic did not stop there as it began compacting and compressing down into a solid object. A body formed and was soon clothed sleeping next to Harry, cuddling up against him.

Harry was woken to the sound of yelling the next day, much to his surprise as he yawned and looked about to see what was going on. Only to be stopped as he tried to sit up by someone cuddling against him. It did not take him more than a minute to realize who was lying next to him and the source of all the confusion in the room. Elsa the queen, had appeared in his room and was currently lying against him looking just as confused as he was.

It took a while to figure everything out, but a lot had happened in the room overnight. One Harry had been healed fully outside his voice, which seemed to have been lost in place of healing the burns. Even his lighting shaped scar was no more, and the pain he had felt from it had vanished. The Doctors would look on this case for many years till magic finally came too late, as a medical act of God. And even then some would still think otherwise.

The Second big thing was Elsa, as she was soon named as she looked just like Elsa as a kid from the Frozen film. The doctors, detectives and about anyone else who looked into where she came from, could only come up with really one answer. She had just appeared. Elsa herself had no memory of where she had come from, or who she was. And any attempt to keep her away from Harry for more than a day was met with confusion as she would teleport back to him.

The camera's which had been watching Harry, had shorted out so there was no information to be found there. Harry who, was now learning Sign language was as confused as everyone else as where she came from. But he was more than happy to stay with her, and she was the same about being around him.

By the end of the second month of investigations, trials, and other processes. The courts and Hospital decided to just drop the case, till another lead came up. There was just no useful information, and the only one who might know anything about it did not have her memories. As such Harry Potter and Elsa Frost were sent to live together at the same Orphanage till a parent could be found to adopt them.

At the Orphanage they found the rather interesting ability Elsa had in the movie, had also passed to Elsa in real life. She would spend hours controlling it, testing it before making it all vanish in a moment's notice when the people charged with checking on them showed up. They found that Harry also seemed to be completely unaffected to the cold as was Elsa, though neither of them ever revealed while.

But the sad truth was their connection to each other made adoption rather hard for the pair to find a family. As most families were looking for only one kid, and those that were willing to take to, did not have the time needed to actually learn the needed Sign Language in order to communicate with Harry. But Harry and Elsa took this in stride and took comfort in each other, often by cuddling and sleeping in each other's bed at night.

This continued for almost four year before finally one day while eating lunch in their own room, an owl landed on the open window ledge and stuck out its leg. Tied to it were to letters. Elsa took them before handing Harry one. Reading them they were in for a little bit of a surprise when they learned they were invited to learn at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry.

Elsa left at once and grabbed one of the people in charge and explained to them what had just happened. It took some convincing before they finally started believing it to be true. With their help they sent a return letter to ask for some aid in understand what was going on, as none of them understood much if anything about magic.

Instead of another letter being sent, someone showed up at the Orphanage. Professor Minerva McGonagall. With her help they set about learning about what they need for the Magical World, and what it would mean for their future. In turn she also learned some about them. She admitted their story, as told by Elsa, was something even her in all her magical experience had never had about before.

But none the less she helped them, and soon they were off with one their guardian's to Diagon Alley. To say the place was amazing to their parental guard was no surprise, but to Harry and Elsa it felt like they were coming home for the first time. They knew they had magical powers, they just never realized how many other people also had powers.

Their trip included a stop the wizard's bank Gringotts. Harry decided, and found out he could connect Elsa to his vault allowing her to be able to access as needed, since the Goblins that ran it where not the best at Sign Langue. In the end both groups agreed it was for the best. After this they got books, and snow owl that seemed to like Elsa, who they ended up calling Hedwig. Next stop was robes, before stopping by and getting the needed potion items.

They then made one last stop, Ollvander's Wand shop. This was saved as second to last as to make sure Harry and Elsa did not have a chance to mess with their wands too much. As they entered the shop they were met by Ollvander himself, the great, great grandson of the first wand maker.

"Harry Potter, I must say I have been wondering when you would walk through my door, and Miss Frost a pleasure," Ollvander said.

"Harry and Elsa are here for their wands I am sure you guess that though," Minerva said with a rather pointy tone.

"Of course, yes I remember back when you mother and father got their first wands," Ollvander said as he disappeared back into store.

They could hear him rambling on as he moved about before coming forward with a few wands, "Now remember the wand chooses the wizard kids. One wand to each witch or wizard, no one knows how or why a wand might pick a person, but they do. And that wand will be true to you for its life."

Harry nodded and carefully picked up the wand in front of him after Ollvander motioned for him to pick it up. A loud whistling sound was heard coming from the wand, causing Harry to drop it in shock.

Ollvander laughed, "Well it seems, Dragon's Heart strings are a bad mix with you Harry."

Elsa spoke Harry's unasked question, "What do you mean?"

"Well each wand is made of two elements, a magical wood. And a Magical core, normally a Dragons Heart string, Unicorn tail hair, or a Phoenix feather. These are tester wands I use to check and see just how compatible a witch or wizard is to a core. Helps me and you find your wands faster, if I know which cores to check and which not to," Ollvander said.

Elsa nodded and picked up the center wand and got a few bubbles to pop out of it.

"Very good, it seems Phoenix feathers will match you," Ollvander said as Harry soon found out the same for himself.

They then set to work on finding Harry's wand, Elsa followed right behind trying wands after they had rejected Harry. Soon the two chairs that were in the front lobby were covered in wands. But still Ollvander never slowed his search. It seemed if anything he was getting happier as he came back with still more wands for them to try.

Then finally Ollvander came back with but one wand, and had a weird look about him, carefully he handed it to Harry. The affect was instant as Harry felt a weird warmth coming from the wand before it gave out a soft shower of golden, and blue sparks. Harry gave a little dance of joy as Ollvander smiled saying that was Harry's wand, but when Harry handed his wand to Elsa to let her see his smiled turned to a frown mixed with shock as the wand replicated what it had just done with Harry.

"Curious," Ollvander said before carefully taking the wand back and studding it closely.

"What is it," their Guardian asked.

"A wand will never have to masters, never. It is true a Wizard can have more than one wand willing to serve him, but never the other way around. For this to happen would mean…"Ollvander began explaining than stopped as he looked at Harry and Elsa closely as if truly seeing them for the first time.

"What does it mean," Elsa asked.

"To put it simply the core of your magic is the same in all aspects," Ollvander said.

"Surely you're joking, a wizard's magical core cannot be the same as another," Minerva said.

"Yet the wand believe them both to be it master," Ollvander countered.

"A little help for those without knowledge of magic," Harry signed but Elsa said.

"Think of it like this. No to people are completely alike, as their past, how they look, and other things stand them apart, even twins though they may look similar are still different. But to this wand it appears as if everything about you is the same," Ollvander explained.

"So… what now then?" Elsa asked.

"Well we shall have to find you both another wand, though I am running out of wands to pick from," Ollvander said with a rather weird look about him.

They worked through the last of the wands in short order, but nothing would work for Harry or Elsa. Harry asked if Elsa and he could just share the wand at Hogwarts, but McGonagall said it would not be a good idea as they would need the wand for many projects and spells and without each of them having access to the wand it would severely limit their progress. And that was added onto the fact Harry would have a hard time with spells without his voice.

"What if we make two wands that are made just for us?" Elsa asked.

"How so," Ollvander asked.

"Well as you said a wand chooses the wizard, well what if we make a wand that would choose us anyway kind of make it choose us I guess," Elsa said.

"You cannot force a wand to choose you, but I see where you are going and I must say I like the idea," Ollvander said, "But I will need some help from the both of you. First I need a two strands of hair, and then a need core item, and then a type of wood."

"Could we use a feather from Hedwig," Elsa asked.

"Sure why not, we are going into new territory here so fate will favor the bold," Ollvander said before drawing out his own wand.

Carefully he collected the needed materials before disappearing into the back with them. Minerva shook her head, muttering something about crazy people. In much less time than expect Ollvander returned with a small board with two wands sitting on it. Both wands looked the completely same, about 9 inches in length and both seemed to draw Harry and Elsa forward a step or two.

"Okay both of you try them out," Ollvander said.

Harry nodded and picked up one, like before he felt a warmth pass through his fingers but this one felt even more powerful than the last. A shower of shiver and blue sparks shot out from the wand, bigger than the one before it. Elsa picked up her wand and matched Harry's own. They then traded wands and got the same results.

"Prefect," Ollvander said, "They will work for you rather well."

Harry nodded handing the wand back as did Elsa, before Elsa asked, "Can we get the other wand or should we just leave it here."

"This wand," Ollvander said looking at the wand that had worked for them before now, "Take it if you wish, it has chosen its master and will not chose another."

Harry nodded, and soon they were off to the last stop, getting a trunk for all their things. Harry suggested getting one trunk, with three large compartment, which could expand to fit their needs. But McGonagall shot that down saying that the doors had separate sleeping area for guys and girl. Elsa pointed out that she always seemed to teleport to Harry in her sleep anyway as such this would make a slight problem.

A small argument broke out over this while Elsa set about getting things for Harry and herself. She got to hand bags designs for girls that could hold a lot and still feel like they were empty, with an expansion charm on the inside for extra space. Elsa knew Harry would not mind the hand bag, as it was for function not fashion. Plus she got in a more male like look for him.

She then moved over to the trunks. She picked out two trunks, each with three compartment, which could be chosen with a key and a charm to make them lighter. This was they would not have to worry about staying in different rooms if it really came down to that. Elsa was on Harry's side in this matter there was no reason for them to be apart, after all they had been together for nearly four years now why change that.

But it was not her choice but the current Headmasters, and by the time Harry and McGonagall had finished their little fight, with the help of their Guardian who was translating for McGonagall. Elsa had gotten everything figure out and came back over with the two trunks and hand bags. Harry smiled and gave Elsa a hug and a nod of thanks.

At this point that went back to the Orphanage and were given their tickets to the train that would take them to Hogwarts. McGonagall also told them how to get on to the platform itself, which could be a bit tricky for first timers.

For the rest of the short summer, nothing much happened other than Harry given Elsa her birthday present. He had gone with his Orphanage Guardian back to Diagon Alley, and have a special toy made just for Elsa. It was a small stuffed animal, designed to look just like Toothless the dragon from the 'How to Train Your Dragon' films. Though this one had both tail fins. Harry also had the toy enchanted in the Alley so it could 'live' and interact with the world around it.

Elsa thought it was perfect, and while her gift to Harry was nowhere near as amazing her sowing skills had helped her make a nice shirt for him. On it was carefully stitched their names inside a large heart. They enjoyed the little bit of cake and ice-cream they were allowed to have as to not rune their dinner. To them it was one of their best birthdays yet.

Finally came the day when they had to leave for school. They packed their trunks before saying goodbye and good luck to their few friends at the Orphanage before they were off. The trip was short one to King's Cross Station. And once they had gotten onto the platform, and safely onto the Hogwarts Express, their Guardian bid them good luck and goodbye.

They waited a while, closing the compartment door, and finally when the train started moving they could not give a small jump for joy. They were off on their first real adventure, Toothless seemed to pick up on the excitement and jumped about the seats. Once the train was out of the station they settled into their chairs, before quietly talking amongst themselves, never realizing that their first magical friend was walking down the passage way towards them in search of a toad a boy had lost.


	2. Chapter 2
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* * *

><p>Chapter 2<p>

Hermione Granger was having a rather fun time as she moved down the Hogwarts Express, which would soon be taking her to Hogwarts. She was a muggle born which, and to be honest if you had asked her if magic was real she would have denied it in a heartbeat. But after Professor Flitwick had shown up to not only prove magic to be real, but help her get ready for school, was she more than willing to expect this odd but cool part of her new future.

There were some things that worried Hermione about this new world though, most of which she had not told her parents. First of all was the education system seemed to be lacking in some skills that would or could be used later on in life in the muggle world. Second was the so called 'ruling' class of Pureblood witches and wizard, who felt since their blood line was pure having become magically long ago gave them more power. The third and final problem was they seemed to produce a lot of dark lords. But even with this worries Hermione decided to do the best she could, not she ever did any less.

Right now though she was having a slightly different problem. It seemed a boy had lose his pet and was needing help finding it. Hermione said she was more than willing to help. They moved from compartment to compartment asking if anyone had seen Neville pet toad Trevor. Mostly the students laughed and said they had seen no such thing, before telling them to move on.

Hermione knocked on the next compartment before sliding the door open to find only two people on the inside. A girl with the whitest hair she had even seeing, with sapphire blue eyes, and pale skin. While a boy sat next to her leaning on her lightly, he had messy black hair, equally pale skin, and emerald green eyes.

"Can we help you," the girl asked.

"Yes, we are looking for a toad that Neville lost," Hermione said.

The boy looked at the girl before doing something with his hands, if Hermione was to guess she say sign language as the girl replied, "Harry says there is one right behind you."

Hermione and Neville turned around, and there indeed was a toad slowly hopping along the corridor through the train cars. Neville grinned and grabbed the toad before thanking them and walking off back to his compartment. Hermione on the other hand did not leave just yet, as something about the boy's name was bugging her.

"Thanks for that, my name is Hermione Granger by the way," Hermione said.

"You are welcome, as is your friend. Name is Elsa Frost by the way, and my friend here is Harry Potter," Elsa said.

Hermione could not help but stare at the pair when she heard the names, she honestly could not help it. In the Muggle world Elsa's and Harry's name were semi well known amongst medical professionals, and while Hermione's mom and dad were dentist they had heard more than a few rumors about the miracle healing, and appearance of girl later named Elsa.

That was not to mention the fact that Harry Potter was a very well-known name in the magical world. While no one knew the current location of the boy, he was known for two things. One defeating one of the more powerful Dark Wizards. And the second, which was unheard of, was surviving the Killing Curse. But Hermione had never place to two together like this, to realize the Harry from the Muggle news was also Harry the Wizard.

"You do know staring is impolite," Elsa said in a tone that suggested she did not like it in the least.

"Sorry, it just I have heard so much about you, both in the muggle and magical world," Hermione said, looking out of the window quickly as to not keep staring.

"About our exploits," Elsa said.

Hermione nodded looking at Elsa again, "Yes, his defeating the Dark Lord, and later miracle healing."

"Yeah, it seems we have a lot of fame we did not know or even care about," Elsa said.

Harry did some more fast movements with his hands, causing Elsa to laugh lightly before hugging him.

"Can you not speak," Hermione asked a little surprised.

Harry shook his head as Elsa spoke, "Not well anyway. He can only speak a few words as his vocal cords have been badly damaged and never healed. As such he speaks only through Sign Language which I normally translate for him to others."

"That is kind of cool being able to speak another language," Hermione said.

"Yes and no," Elsa said with a shrug, before asking, "So I take it your Muggle born?"

"Yes, my mom and dad or dentist," Hermione said, noticing Harry flinch slightly.

Elsa shook her head, "Harry they are not out to hurt you."

Harry rolled his eyes, glaring at Elsa, who returned the glare rather well. Harry finally backed down and curled up on the other side of the bench seat they were sharing. Elsa just shook her head with small smirk on it.

"What is that all about," Hermione asked.

"Harry has had to have a lot of dental work done in the past," Elsa said, "And he did not enjoy it in the least."

"I am sorry to hear it," Hermione said.

"Nah it is okay, Harry just over reacts hearing the word Dentist is all," Elsa said, as Harry stuck his tongue out at her in annoyance.

"Well, I guess on other topics, what are you looking forward to learning most," Hermione asked.

"Learning?" Elsa asked, slightly confused.

"Learning at Hogwarts," Hermione said, realizing Elsa did not catch the subject shift.

"Well personally I am looking forward to Charms class, Harry is looking forward to potions. He has been studying the book learning it cover to cover," Elsa said, as Harry grinned and nodded moving back over to the pair of them.

"I want to learn it all," Hermione said.

"So as in be the best of the best," Elsa asked.

"Yep, I want to prove that a muggle born witch is as good as a pureblood witch or wizard," Hermione said.

Harry signed something which Elsa translated to, "What are you talking about."

"Well there is some problems with the Magical world, one of which is some wizards believe since they had magic in their family for longer they are better than others. I want to prove them all wrong," Hermione said.

Harry signed again having Elsa say, "We wish you luck on that front. You have quite the fight ahead of you."

"Thank you both. So might I ask, what house, do you hope to be placed in," Hermione asked.

"I never really thought about that much before," Elsa said, looking at Harry who shrugged.

"I think I would very much like to be in Ravenclaw, and if not that Gryffindor, it is the house of the current Headmaster," Hermione said.

Harry then signed out, which Elsa translated to, "Harry does not really care, and I am the same. Only thing we really want is to be in the some house regardless of which it might be."

"So you would be okay with Slytherin house," Said a red haired boy that was passing by the group, "You do know that is that house produces nothing but evil witches and wizards."

"Two question, first who are you? Second, what do you mean?" Elsa asked.

"Ron Weasley, and that is something everyone knows. After all there has not been a wizard who has not gone dark yet who has not been in Slytherin house," Ron said, rather knowingly.

Hermione chuckled, "Well that is a joke, I could at least ten off top of my head that were from outside Slytherin, and only three who were actually notable as evil."

"Shows how much you know," Ron said glaring at Hermione, "So who are you anyway?"

"Name is Hermione Granger, this is Elsa and Harry Frost," Hermione said.

Harry and Elsa gave Hermione a weird look, as Ron spoke, "So muggle born then. Well then here is a good warning avoid Slytherins they hate muggle born."

"We can handle ourselves I am sure," Hermione said before closing the door in Ron's face.

"What was that about," Elsa asked.

"What?" Hermione asked.

"Your attitude and not using Harry's real name," Elsa said.

"Well, anyone from the Magical World would know Harry from his name alone. And I don't think you want to become an attraction on this train. And as for how I acted I don't like people who think they are always right or stuck up," Hermione said with a shrug.

"You mean like you just were with him," Elsa deadpan.

"I… well I…" Hermione tried but could not find a good comeback to that one, as it was true.

Elsa smiled lightly, "Don't worry about it too much. Just remember no matter what you may think others will think differently. We must agree to disagree, unless the fool is evil in which case we are right."

Hermione chuckled after a few moments at this small joke, "Thanks."

"Welcome, so that being said, why don't we all try and get into Slytherin house," Elsa said.

"You're joking right?" Hermione asked, "While I may not have admitted it Slytherin has a reputation for being one of the worse house in the school."

"And you planning on being the best in the school, proving a muggle born can be better than not only getting into their personal house. But then also getting better grades," Elsa said.

Harry grinned and nodded excitedly signing something out rather quickly that to Hermione his hands were almost a blur. They must have been to Elsa as she asked him to slow down and speak clearly. Harry groaned in annoyance and nodded before signing out excessively slow as to annoy Elsa.

"Harry, though he is choosing to be annoying says it would be the greatest idea ever. And I do kind of agree with him, so say we all go for Slytherin just to prove everyone's belief wrong?" Elsa asked

Hermione thought about it a little bit. She had always fancied herself being the smartest person in school, but that was not actual knowledge and just wanting to learn, that was an ambition to always be the best. And to be honest it would be the best way of proving everyone that their belief in Slytherin house wrong.

"Fine, I will try and get into Slytherin if at all possible," Hermione said.

"Agreed," Elsa said as Harry nodded.

The rest of the ride turned into talk about different things ranging the Harry's and Elsa past, to that happenings in the Magical, and Muggle worlds. Elsa and Harry also introduced her to their pet Hedwig, and toy Night Fury, which they had named Astrid, much to Hermione's amusement. It was only when it started becoming dark outside did Hermione leave to change into her robes as her trunk was in another compartment.

Harry and Elsa closed the curtains before changing into their own robes. As the train began to slow an announcement came on through the train's speaker system, reminding all students to leave their belongings on the train, as they would be brought up to their dorms after sorting was done. Harry looked at Elsa before asking her to let Hedwig loss so she could fly around, and to make sure Astrid was locked in Elsa's trunk nice and tight.

After this they left the train just barely locating Hermione among the mass of exiting students. Soon a voice boomed out over the crowd calling for all first years to come over. The small group made their wave over and was met with the sight of the biggest man they had ever seen. He looked to be a normal human, but just scaled up to being twice the size both in height and width. He was wearing a massive coat made of furs, and his face was hidden for the most part by his large black bear.

"Now all of you first years hurry up and get over here I am to take you to Hogwarts," the man said with a slight ascent that none of them could quite place.

Once the platform was clearer a few more first years showed up and formed a good size group around the man, who spoke again, "Okay now follow me and don't get left behind. This place is full of many mysteries and some are less than pleasant, at least for most you they are."

He chuckled as he raised his large lantern and begin leading the way along the edge of a town, and down towards the lake side where a small swarm of boats stood waiting. Hagrid, as he soon called himself, directed them into the boats with no more than four to each one. Harry, Hermione, and Elsa got a boat to themselves, and before they knew it the boat pushed out into the water and began moving along.

Harry's eyes widen with excitement as the boated moved about with just magic. Elsa was looking about watching the other boats as the moved along, before noticing a set of horseless carriages moving along down the path towards a set of gates. Elsa quickly pointed this out to the others, but before they could get a good luck trees blocked carriages from view.

Then the boats rounded a large outcropping of rock and appearing in front of them was a massive castle, the moon lighting it up. It was impressive and magical to say the least, and definitely had the rather look of being a place of great magical power. Harry doubted he would ever see a more impressive site and set up than this, unless Elsa decided to make an Ice Castle someday like her counterpart in the movie.

Soon the fleet of boats moved into a large cave where they disembarked the boats. Hagrid continued along leading the way his lantern casting a large amount of rock across the stairs they were climbing. Soon they came out of the cave and were only a few feet from the main courtyard. Hagrid walked across it and knocked on it with loud and resounding knocks.

Within moments of him knocking the door was opened up by Processor McGonagall who looked a good deal sterner than when Harry and Elsa had last seen her.

"Good job Hagrid, I will take them the rest of the way," McGonagall said with the smallest of grins.

"Of course Professor, I will see you in the Great Hall then," Hagrid said before putting out his lamp and entering into the large Castle.

Professor McGonagall took them inside and stopped them just inside the Entrance Hall before speaking in a voice that allowed no jokes, "My name is Professor McGonagall, Head of Gryffindor house, and assistant Headmistress at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry. As such I welcome you all to our home, and we ask you make it your home as well for as long as you are with us."

"Now, as a few may already know you shall be sorted into one of four house, Gryffindor, Hufflepuff lead by Professor Sprout, Ravenclaw lead by Professor Flitwick, and Slytherin lead by Professor Snape," McGonagall let the muttering quiet down before continuing.

"While you remain at this school your house will be like your family. Any rule breaking will earn the person responsible either punishment, or lose of points. Good behavior and skills in class with earn rewards or points. At the end of the year, the house that has earned the most points will be crown rewards the house cup. I will add the current holder of the house cup the last seven years running has been Slytherin house. So to those that would be in Slytherin good luck defending your winning streak and to those of the other house good luck in taking it from them," McGonagall said, with a slight smirk.

"Now follow me and keep quiet," Professor McGonagall, said leading them towards the second largest set of double doors Harry had ever seen, the first being the main door to castle itself.

The door swung open without a sound, and the group of first years were met with yet another amazing sight. It was the great hall filled with thousands of floating candles, above which they saw the ceiling fade from stone and wood to what looked to be nothing but the sky itself. Harry heard Hermione make a comment it was enchanted to look just like the sky outside.

The hall itself was massive holding four long tables that stretched the length of it. Along these four tables sat the four different houses each dressed in their black robes, with each person where just a slightly different color differ color change to a location or two to tell the houses apart. It was mostly the ties, or a patch on the robe itself. Harry noticed as did the other kids that not one house was sitting with another.

At the front of the hall on a raised stone platform was yet another table stretching the length of the Hall. At the table was sitting the teachers, though Harry could not guess any of their names yet, but he could see Hagrid sitting at one end of the table. In front of this was a stool, waiting with a large black hat, which looked to be like the muggle idea of a witch's hat.

Harry chuckled quietly to himself, as it seemed some things the non-magical kind thought about Witches and Wizards was actually true. They road brooms for long distance travel, wore robes regularly, and even wore point black hats. But then something happened Harry did not expect, the hat began to tear in three places, one spot along the brim, and another two not far up the side giving it a face of sorts as it suddenly spoke bursting into song.

-_( Harry Potter and the Sorcerer's Stone )_-

_Oh you may not think I'm pretty,  
>But don't judge on what you see,<br>I'll eat myself if you can find  
>A smarter hat than me.<em>

You can keep your bowlers black,  
>Your top hats sleek and tall,<br>For I'm the Hogwarts Sorting Hat  
>And I can cap them all.<p>

There's nothing hidden in your head  
>The Sorting Hat can't see,<br>So try me on and I will tell you  
>Where you ought to be.<p>

You might belong in Gryffindor,  
>Where dwell the brave at heart,<br>Their daring, nerve, and chivalry  
>Set Gryffindors apart;<p>

You might belong in Hufflepuff,  
>Where they are just and loyal,<br>Those patient Hufflepuffs are true  
>And unafraid of toil;<p>

Or yet in wise old Ravenclaw,  
>if you've a ready mind,<br>Where those of wit and learning,  
>Will always find their kind;<p>

Or perhaps in Slytherin  
>You'll make your real friends,<br>Those cunning folks use any means  
>To achieve their ends.<p>

So put me on! Don't be afraid!  
>And don't get in a flap!<br>You're in safe hands (though I have none)  
>For I'm a Thinking Cap!<p>

-_( end )_-

The hall broke out into a loud clapping, as Harry heard smiled lightly at the Hats rather witty song. Professor McGonagall waited for the clapping to quiet down before she saying they would now be sorted. They were to come up only when she called them, and she would then place the hat on their head where it would then sort them. They would then join their new house.

The first kid Susan Bones was called up and soon placed in Hufflepuff. Harry watched as the group slowly began to thin down, he then played really close attention as Elsa was called up.

Elsa walked up, slowly all eyes now on her, not just because she was about to be sorted, but also because of her white hair. Harry knew she was sweating nervously as was he, now would be the time to truly see if they could all end up in the same house. His heart was pounding only slightly as the hat talked quietly with Elsa for a minute or so before yelling out.

"Slytherin!"

Harry wanted to give a yell of joy, but this was only the first of three sorting to get their entire group into the house. But he kept himself calm and clapped quietly, and noticed that the Slytherin house seemed to be talking amongst themselves looking somewhat confused. But he had not time to think about this as Hermione was called up only a few seconds later.

Once again he felt worry though his heart was not pounding like before. Harry could see Hermione muttering to herself, and heard someone talking about her being slightly mental. Harry turned and notice Ron Weasley talking to someone. As Harry looked back, he heard the hat's choice.

"Slytherin!"

Harry's smile moved slowly into a smirk as he saw looks of annoyance and shock from Ron's face, and a smirk of joy from Hermione's and Elsa's own. Harry felt joyful for a few seconds before a small feeling of fear shot through him as he realized he still had to make it into the house as well. And it was not his turn just yet so he could feel the small pang of worry growing just a little bit as each new person was sorted.

Harry watched Neville get sorted into Gryffindor. Harry clapped politely silently wishing Neville luck, though Harry did not really know him. Then finally it was Harry's turn, but unlike before where the students fell silent quickly after the name was called they began talking after hearing his name. And it felt as if they were somehow staring at him a great deal more closely than any of the other kids.

But he put this out of his mind as Professor McGonagall slid the sorting hat over his eyes. For a few seconds it seemed nothing was going to happen till suddenly he heard a voice. But it was not something he was hearing, but rather like it was being spoken directly in his mind.

"So you're the one that got those two wanting into Slytherin house," the Hat said, "I must say they fit in the house even if they are not considered pure blood. But that does not help me too much in finding a place to place you."

Harry thoughts moved straight to Elsa and wanting to be in Slytherins house. What he did not expect was the hat to reply to this at once saying, "Slytherin, it is not common for someone who knows that houses reputation and still actually ask for it. You show a lot of qualities that founders prized in their own handpicked students. You have an undying loyalty to Elsa. You're brave beyond measure for facing life like you do, and with Cunning to match. Even your desire to learn is amazing."

Harry laughed at this, speaking into his mind best he could, "Am I really that hard to place?"

"No not at all. You are just one of the most interesting children I had to sort in over a hundred years. But I have an idea where to place you," The Hat said.

"Please be Slytherin. Otherwise I am sure Elsa will freeze the Castle solid before the year is out. And guess who is the only one who would keep her from doing that," Harry said.

"As I said I have an idea, and you're very right in that aspect, so it shall be, Slytherin!" The Hat said, saying the house he chose out loud rather than in Harry's head.

Stunned silence was the only thing that met this announcement. Not one person had expected this, after all Harry Potter was expected to be the poster boy for Light side, his parents had been true beacons of light after all. Anyone in their right mind would have bet nearly all their money on it being Gryffindor, but instead he had gone to the darkest house in the school. Even the Professors were too stunned to actually speak, and McGonagall took nearly a minute to remove the hat.

Harry got up, noticing that the stares had somehow gotten worse. At this point it was almost scary how focused they were on him. But he stood tall and walked over, and soon sat down by Hermione and Elsa. The Sorting Ceremony continued after another minute or so when Professor McGonagall finally got over her shock.

Elsa, and Harry smiled and watched the rest of the sorting without a worry in the world. Finally after Ron Weasley, the last person to be sorted, was had sat down at Gryffindor table did the Headmaster, a man named Albus Dumbledore, stood up and spoke some weird words. He then asked everyone to stand and sing the schools song.

Most people stood at the other tables with only a few standing from Slytherin house. Headmaster Dumbledore then waved his wand and a long ribbon shot out of end of it and formed words as he began directing most of the school in singing it. Harry and Elsa laughed lightly as the read the words though chose not to sing any of it. Finally the song came to an end and a feast started.

Food filled the golden plates at the center of the table, and without farther thought everyone dug in and began eating. To most of the new students the food was truly different than what they got at home, either in begin how it was cooked, or just the fact it was new dishes they have never seen before. Harry happily tried different dishes as did Hermione, and Elsa.

The meal was allowed to continue for forty, at that time most people had finished eating completely. The food vanished completely, leaving the golden plates as clean as they had been before the feast had begun. Headmaster Dumbledore then stood up again and spoke in a loud voice.

"Now that you are all well and fed, I shall give out a few announcements before sending you off to your bed. First as you all know forbidden items are listed in your dorm room's announcement boards, a full list of every single item is in Flitch office. The forest around the castle is forbidden to all student, as most of our older student should know," Headmaster Dumbledore said eyeing the Gryffindor table closely.

"Next part of the third floor corridor will be marked off and is under some magical ward work, as such it is forbidden to enter it less you risk injury or worse. Lastly but not least, Hogsmeade visit forms should be turned into your Head of House by the end of the week," Headmaster Dumbledore said, before adding, "With that I shall send you all off to bed, please follow the Prefects, or Head Boy and Girl to your room."

Soon the Hall became a mess of students as the groups formed up around four different people at each table. Harry, Elsa and Hermione all followed the Head Girl down to the dungeons with a couple part of their house. Harry tried to keep track of the path they took to their dorm, though he was not sure he would have it perfect as they came to a large stretch of bare wall.

"Now remember the password changes once every two months, it will be posted on the announcement board in our common room at all times as well as all future passwords for this year so do not forget it. Now for this month the password is, Basilisk." She said as the wall slid apart.

The group entered into the room, it was filled with high back chairs colored green with silver lining. There were two fireplaces with magical fires going, and near the back of the room were a bunch of tables with smaller more comfy chair no doubt for studying and doing homework. A door led off to the left side of the room, and along the walls were banners with the Slytherins colors.

"Now your rooms are down the hallway to your left, four people to a room max, and each room has who is in it on the door. Bathing, and toilets are at either end of the hallway. Lastly if you do not find your room take the stairs down to the lower floor and check there. Breakfast is starts at seven and ends at nine don't be late, now dismissed for the night," the Head Girl said heading off into the hallway.

Harry looked at Hermione and Elsa and they followed and began looking for their rooms. To their great joy, they were all staying in the same room, with no fourth person to bug them currently. They room was rather big with dividing walls between each bed. The beds faced towards a set of windows that ran along the wall, and when glanced showed a long grass field heading out wards the mountains in the distance.

The beds themselves also had some neat features as curtains that had charms in place to silence noise going in or out. Plus they could be locked so no one could open them once closed outside the owner of the bed. Last but not least the room itself had a magical lock on the door baring all but the current owners of the room from opening the door. Though Hermione was sure the Teachers or Headmaster could get in if they wished still.

Elsa then let out Astrid from her trunk and cuddled with the Night Fury as the group began to talk. Hermione worked on learning the sign language so Elsa would not have to do all the translating. This continued till they heard the clock by the door chimed out eleven. Hermione at this point said they should be to be so they could be up nice and early for classes tomorrow.

Harry agreed after opening one of the windows so Hedwig could sleep in the room if she wished. After this they all went to a bed to sleep in, Harry and Elsa together like normal, while Hermione took another. As they fell into peaceful sleep they did not realize the amount of trouble they would soon be causing just by being in the house.

* * *

><p>( Hi Espo here.<p>

To those that don't like me placing Harry in Slytherin as it is used to much, please keep those comments to yourself. I know it has happened in a lot of stories, but I don't really care to much. I felt for this story it would work out better to have him in Slytherin than in any of the other houses. Hermione got pulled in because I like her enough to place her there. As for Elsa... well she does not leave Harry's side so that is my reason there.

Now final thing, the reason for my set up for the dorm rooms that hold four people is it would make sense in some point of views. Pureblood wizards would not care as much as muggleborn about sleeping with others of the other sex. As such the rooms are set up so arranged marriages can take place easier. That being said groups can be split up if it starts causing trouble in their own room.

If you have any other questions please let me know, if not please review and hope you enjoy.

Espo out )

* * *

><p>((UPDATE) second update) Espo here.<p>

I am dropping this small update to clear something up people seem to be having trouble with. The location of the Slytherin Common room. I have checked and I have been wrong about the Slytherin Common Room Location. This was because the information I had, from book and movie, never gave a location other than in the dungeons.

It is only on the Pottermore website, was the actual location revealed. As such I am working with incomplete information on that fact.

Now that all being said. This is my story, so the common room is built into the cliff face, not the lake, and this will remain this way for the rest of the story.

Espo Out )
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Chapter 3

The first two days for the First Years were different from all the students at Hogwarts. It was two days without classes which would allow them a chance to formalize themselves with the maze like passages, hallways, and stairways that made up the school. As well as the locations of each and every classroom. Very few students took this as serious as they did their class, while most others made it a fun little adventure. Then a very select few did not even bother with it.

To Harry, Hogwarts followed a rather simple pattern, much like major roadways. This let them reach all major places and levels without getting too confused, though the route might not be too short. But as soon as you went through the back roads, or secret passages you had better have a very good knowledge of where each one went or you would get lost in a hurry and waste more time than one would save.

It was only a little after lunch and they had already located nearly all the main classrooms and teachers current office locations. Hermione had been the one leading while Elsa and Harry followed along. Harry and Elsa pointed out that it was lunch time and that the only classrooms left to find were ones that would not need to be in for at least another few years. Hermione took a few moments but soon agreed to this.

Even then the group had a quickly lunch before heading outside to explore grounds. They stopped by the Green House which was kept under lock and key and met Professor Sprout who was eating just outside them. She let them into Green House one and told them a little about what they would be doing in during the year. While they found it interesting even Hermione admitted it probably would not be their favorite subject.

Professor Sprout smiled, saying she understood perfectly as not everyone preferred the calm and chaos of growing magical plants. But she would expect them to learn everything she was teaching them. Elsa promised they would aim to be the best in the class before they headed off to walk around the lake, as well as see who lived in the house near the edge of the woods.

The trip around the lake was rather uneventful, though Harry did skip a good few stones across its surface as they walked. When they finally reached the house, Hermione knocked on the door causing a booming bark to be heard. Hermione jumped back in shock nearly falling off the stairs that led up to it.

"Down Fang! Down," A voice said, that they quickly recognized as Hagrid.

The door opened a few moments later and they saw the giant of a man standing before them, a massive dog only a few feet behind him. Harry could not help but feel the dog had to be giant sized as well, as it stood taller than anyone in their group.

"Ahh, first years, welcome to my house," Hagrid said, a small smile showing through his beard.

"Yes, we were just going around seeing where everything was and stopped by here. My name is Hermione Granger, this is Elsa Frost and Harry Potter," Hermione said, introducing them.

"It is a pleasure to meet you all, even if you in one of my least favorite houses, but anyway care for some lunch or tea?" Hagrid asked moving aside to let them in.

"Tea would be okay, we already had lunch though," Elsa said.

"Good enough, I just got the water finished boiling a few moments ago," Hagrid said, as they entered into the one room house.

Harry could not help but feel like he had just stepped into a trapper's cabin. A bed, basic kitchen, and a set of cabinets were set against one side of it. While on the other side held would like to be trapping and hunting equipment. In the middle of the room was a wooden table, that like everything else was sized to fit Hagrid own size.

Hagrid moved about his house, before setting before them large mugs full of steaming tea. Harry decided to let it cool down before taking a drink of it, though the smell of the tea along was tempting enough to skill the wait. Hermione took a small sip and regretted it quickly as quickly burned her mouth.

"Whoa hot," Hermione said putting down her mug and fanning her mouth.

"Yeah sorry about that," Hagrid said.

"So if you don't mind my asking what do you do here," Elsa asked, carefully channeling her magic into the tea to cool hers down.

"Well my Official Title is the Keeper of Key and Grounds at Hogwarts, as such my job is really to make sure no one unwanted enters into the school, and maintain the wards that cover this place," Hagrid said with a good bit of pride.

"Wards?" Elsa asked confused.

"Think of it like a large invisible bubble made of magic that protects the school. It is too complex for me to understand really, but maintaining the ward and its arch points is an easy enough job," Hagrid said with a hint of pride.

"That is rather cool, so is this the job you picked after school," Hermione asked.

"I… did not really pick this job, after a misunderstanding I was expelled from the school. But Dumbledore a teacher at the time decided to help me get this job, bless his heart, and I have been working here ever since," Hagrid said.

"Why were you expelled," Hermione asked.

"I rather not talk about it," Hagrid said with a rather stiff tone of voice, "Besides it is not me you have to worry about, and it is yourselves you should be worrying about."

"Why is that?" Elsa asked.

"Well you stirred up the Slytherin house, what with your being sorted into it and all." Hagrid said looking at Harry.

Harry signed out something causing Hagrid to blink surprised as Elsa translated, "Harry said it was a choice we all made."

"I know," Hagrid said before smiling, "So you can use sign language."

"What you can speak it?" Elsa said surprised.

"Yes, while my magical skills are not the best, I have always been good with my hands. I can build or make almost anything that I wish, and seeing as Sign Language uses one hands I decided to learn most of it in my spare time, never thought I would see the day when I would use it, let alone with James's and Lily's own son," Hagrid said

"Wait you knew my parents," Harry signed out, which Elsa translated for Hermione.

"Of course I did lad, great people, both of them. Your dad was a proud and brave Gryffindor, and head of the Quidditch team. While your mom was one of the most talents muggle born witches of her generation, she mastered Charms and potions to a degree only Snape could compete with," Hagrid said.

Harry smiled at this, while Elsa said, "Harry is actually looking forwards to Potion, and I am looking forward to Charms Class."

"You both better be ready to work hard then, Charms may appear easy, but it has many tricks that will confuse even the most learned of Witches and Wizards. Same with Potions," Hagrid said chuckling.

"What about Transfiguration," Hermione asked.

"Just as difficult, but only in the fact it is more based on the users will and focus rather than getting the right words or wand movements," Hagrid said.

"We might have a problem then, Harry cannot speak. At least not well," Elsa said.

"It is no problem actually, wordless magic while not common is a skill most Witches and Wizards learn during their Fifth Year and Sixth Years here," Hagrid said picking up a pink umbrella and pointing it at the fire place causing a fireball to fly from the tip of the umbrella into it.

"Whoa that is so cool," Elsa said, looking at Hagrid in surprise.

"It is nothing really, but better not let anyone know I did that since I was expelled my wand was snapped, though I still have the pieces." Hagrid said setting down the umbrella next to a large crossbow.

"We can keep a secret," Elsa said, as Harry nodded in agreement.

"Same here," Hermione said.

"Glad to hear," Hagrid said chuckling as he took a swig of his own tea.

Hermione took a sip of her own and found that it had cooled down just enough to drink. As such they continued to talk about different things dealing with the Magical World and drinking their tea. It was not until dinner time did they get up to leave so they could get some real food, as they noticed Hagrid's food was not truly safe to eat.

"By the way Harry, I want to know, you would have made your mom and dad proud," Hagrid said.

Harry got a rather confused look as Hagrid answered the unasked question, "While you may not know it you are already following in their own footsteps."

Harry smiled and signed out his thanks. Elsa thanked Hagrid as well, but before they could move anymore Hagrid spoke again, this time his voice was stern.

"By the way before you go I want to give each of you a warning. While you may not believe Slytherin is dark, there are elements in it that are, as well as dangerous. Keep your friends close and watch each other's back, when they find out your blood is not pure hell will break lose in that house. But don't be afraid to ask the other houses for help, you might be surprised just what can happen if you unite the houses against a common enemy," Hagrid said.

"I… thank you… I think," Hermione said.

Hagrid just nodded and shooed them out of the house, and bid them goodnight. They made their way back to the Great Hall way were they ate dinner. Afterwards they made their way down to the Slytherin Common room but after entering it they were met with a small blockade of five Slytherin led by a male first year.

"What are you three doing here," The first year asked.

Elsa looked at the others before answering, "Heading to our bedrooms."

"No you're not, none of you deserve to be in this house, none of you are pure bloods," the boy said.

"Really I thought this house was for those with Cunning and Ambition," Hermione countered.

"Shut your mouth you piece of filth, you don't even deserve to be here," the boy said as the others nodded in agreement.

"Well if that is true, then why did I get a letter to Hogwarts, or better yet why did the Sorting Hat which chooses the houses we will be in place me in Slytherin. Maybe I am a little more deserving than you may think," Hermione said, rising to the Challenge.

"I doubt it," the boy said.

"If you believe that, then you won't mind proving it," Hermione said drawing out her wand.

"What are you going to do make a rabbit appear out of a hat," the boy taunted.

"How about this, Expelliarmus," Hermione said flicking her wand causing the group of five to be thrown back hard against the floor.

Elsa laughed, as she and Harry drew their wands as well leveling them at the group. Everyone by this point froze as Hermione walked forward slowly her wand carefully trained on the leader of the group. She stopped a few feet from them, a small smirk on her face.

"Okay, now listen to me little boy. I am Hermione Granger born to non-magical parents. I just beat you with a grade one spell and we have not even stepped foot in a classroom yet. If I am truly unworthy of being here I think that means you should not even be on the Hogwarts grounds. Now I am off to bed, if you wish to bug me again I suggest you actually have a good argument not some idiots or fools argument," Hermione said before looking about the room, "Is there any objections?"

Most everyone shook their heads quickly no, as the surprise of her acting like this. Harry and Elsa were also rather surprised, they had seen Hermione had a temper to her but nothing like this or on this level. After she was sure no one would do anything Hermione pocketed her wand and looked at the group with a much calmer look.

"Now, if I may ask, what is your name?" Hermione asked in a surprisingly polite manner.

"Draco Malfoy, and when my dad hears of this he will…" Draco started but was cut off by another student in the room.

"He will tell you off for losing to muggle born female, before you even learned your first spell," A boy said.

Draco growled as Hermione smiled looking about the room, and spoke, "I came here with one desire to learn about magic, Harry and Elsa gave me the desire to prove that a muggle born, can be as good if not better than any pure blood Wizard. I may sound insulting but I don't want to be, like I don't want to be violent or arrogant."

Elsa touched Hermione's shoulder and shook her head, causing Hermione to give a small sigh as she continued, "As such I would like to say I am sorry for acting the way I did."

The Head Girl walked up at this point and looked at Hermione and her small group then at the other five who were still picking themselves up. She gave a small smile saying, "I expect your apology. And I look forward to your time with us in Slytherin house."

Hermione nodded and gave a small bow of respect to the Head Girl, and quickly retreated to her bedroom. Harry and Elsa soon followed were they found Hermione pacing and berating herself for blowing up like she had. Elsa moved over quickly and spun Hermione towards them and gave her a small smile.

"Calm down Hermione, you did nothing really wrong. No reason to beat yourself up over it," Elsa said, as Harry came over and nodded his agreement.

"I know, but I should not have blown up like that over something as stupid as that," Hermione said.

Harry signed out something rather long before Elsa finally translated, "Harry thinks it is actually a good thing you stopped them tonight. It could have gone from something stupid to a serious problem quickly if we had let them continue their line of thinking. Just imagine if they kept this up for the rest of the year, or decided to do something even meaner later on if we just choose to ignore them."

"I suppose your right, but it does not mean what I did was right. And two wrongs don't make a right," Hermione point.

"You already said you were sorry, so just drop it already." Elsa said.

Hermione sighed, but nodded, "Okay I will drop it, by the way thank you for backing me up."

"You are welcome," Elsa said.

Harry smiled as he got Astrid up and they began playing with the others. Time passed along as they talked and did a little bit of studying in the subjects they were interested in. Afterwards Hermione showed them the spells she had learned, before finally let Harry and Elsa practice with their own wands.

But as Harry practice with very little results on the levitation spell, he began to realize just how big his handicap really was. Without words he could not easily cast any spell, even the simple ones. And that was not his only problem, names in Sign Language were not always the best even in the muggle world.

But now in dealing with the magical world he found that there was an increasing amount of things he would have problems with. Spelling was one of the biggest way of getting around names, but when you did not know the spelling to begin with it made problems even worse. And this problem applied to a great name potion ingredients and spell names. Harry was determined though, he never let his disability defeat him before and he sure was not going to let it defeat him now, he just needed to figure out some way around it better than learning and spelling out every name.

"Harry you there," Hermione asked tapping Harry on his shoulder.

Harry blinked and signed out something quickly, Hermione turned to Elsa for help who translated, "He was just thinking about his inability to speak, and how he is up against a challenge unlike he has ever seen before."

"Oh… but Hagrid said you can learn wordless magic," Hermione said.

Harry shook his head and signed out something else, Elsa translated quickly his reply, "He says it is not so much the spells that are just a big problem. But he also needs to find way to translate out which items he needed for when potions comes around. You see names don't translate well into sign language. And if you look at the potion book you will see that half the items don't have any good sign translation so he has to spell out each name."

Hermione nodded in understanding, "That is a problem."

Harry nodded before smiling, and signed out yet another long set of signs. Elsa soon translated for Hermione, "Harry said he never let his lack of a voice hold him back before. And he is not going to start now. The wall he sees before him he plans on smashing through one way or another even if it means finding some truly inventive new methods of speaking with Signs."

"Well I am willing to work with you," Hermione said.

"And you know I will always follow," Elsa said with a grin.

Harry smiled happily before giving them both a hug as the clocked chimed out the time. It was late enough that they all decided to call it a night. Soon they were once again in bed, and soon fast asleep. They slept soundly through the night, and woke the next morning without a problem.

After their morning routines they set about getting breakfast, before going about exploring the rest of the castle. The day was turning into a boring one as they soon realized they had explored much of the castle already, and only a few corridors that they had missed early hide the locations the needed to find.

But they did meet up with Neville again, as well as to other people from the Gryffindor house. Fred and George Weasley, twins, and unlike their brother Ron were more than happy to deal with Slytherins, as long as the Slytherins were willing to behave themselves. It turned out the duo knew the Hogwarts passages even better than anyone else outside maybe Flitch the Caretaker of the school.

Elsa and Harry hoped to at the very least learn to navigate the school as well as they did, though they might avoid the pranking side of the twins. Hermione did not really want to deal with either of them, not wishing to get in any more trouble than she already likely had after her stunt from last night. But as Fred pointed out rather well, you were only in trouble if you got caught doing something wrong, otherwise without proof no one could prove you as the guilty party. It was a rather Slytherin like point of view, which Harry liked greatly.

They spent the rest of the day with the three and learned more about the school. Learning the many secret passages, they soon found themselves coming out in surprising locations, both inside or outside the school. There were also a few passages that at first seemed to lead to dead ends, but Fred and George soon revealed this passage were actually locations to spy on classrooms, offices and even bathrooms. The last one of which got Fred and George a few threats from Hermione and Elsa that if either of them ever spied on them while bathing they would walk away less of man than when they had entered into the school.

Fred and George swore, even not on their life or magic, that they would never do such a thing. They could only image what would happen if they did do it and were caught, they might survive the people at Hogwarts, but their mom would be the very end of them. Harry tried to not to laugh as the look of fear passed over their faces, and quickly signed out he would never spy on the girls either, not that Elsa cared to much seeing as how close they were anyway.

Soon their exploration came to an end and they went down to the Great Hall for Dinner. But it was during Dinner something unexpected happened as Professor McGonagall and Snape walked up to the trio and asked them to follow them. Harry, Hermione, and Elsa nodded following behind them, while a few people, including Draco looked rather happy probably thinking that Harry and group were about to get in trouble.

Elsa was just able to caution Hermione about keeping quiet about what happened last night till they knew what was going on. Hermione nodded a little bit as they came to Snape's office which was closest to the Great Hall. He lit a fire in the grate before sitting down behind his desk, while Professor McGonagall stood nearby.

"I suppose you're all wondering why you are here," Snape asked.

Harry, Hermione, and Elsa nodded each of them shifting a little bit nervously. Snape's office was one of the less pleasant ones to be in, to say the least. Around the room were many potion ingredients floating in jars, and some of them were a good deal less than pleasant to look at.

"Calm down, this is not about your little fight with Malfoy last night. It is something that Harry here needs in order to make his chances of succeeding better," McGonagall said.

"What is that?" Elsa asked.

"While my job is to teach potions here, I am also a Master of Combating and Fighting with Dark Magic. As such I have been asked by the Headmaster to teach Harry in the art of silent spell casting," Snape said, with a rather annoyed look.

"That would be great, thank you," Elsa said, while Harry signed out the same, and bowed out his thanks.

Snape was a little taken aback by act of respect that Harry showed, but spoke again, "As I myself cannot speak Sign Language we are asking you, Miss Frost, and Granger, to help us with communication till such a time either Harry has regained his ability to speak, or we learn to Sign ourselves."

"Could we learn Silent Casting as well?" Hermione asked.

"Yes you may," Snape said.

"Thank you," Hermione and Elsa said looking rather happy.

"Now remember this will not be easy. Silent Casting is a skill you would normally be started on in your Fifth Year. So don't expect to learn this skill overnight, and I don't want to see any complaining when you are unable to do it," Snape said.

"Yes sir," they all said while Harry signed.

"Good, now your class will be each Saturday morning at ten, be there on time and don't keep me waiting as this was request from the Headmaster," Snape said.

Harry nodded, before signing out that he would be there on time if not an early to make sure Snape did not have to wait any longer than needed. Elsa translated this across, which got a small smile out of Snape, something most people could never even claim to have seen.

"Now Harry as you are going to be dealing with these classes, you will be dealing with extra homework to make sure you understand how to do the spells. This is a general rule of thumb for Hogwarts, if you cannot completely preform the spell by the required time in class, a little extra homework is given, so that we the teacher can see if you truly understand all about the spell and how to use it correctly," McGonagall said.

Harry looked thoughtful for a few moments before he had Elsa translate his next set of signs saying, "I understand fully and will do all work assigned to be to the best of my own abilities. And I shall continue till such a time when you believe I have a firm grasps of how to use Silent Casting."

"You are rather a respectable man," Snape said, not able to hold back his surprise.

"I was raised to always respect those that gave me respect, or held a position of authority. For those that don't respect me I treat them with indifference rather than disrespect. Though I don't always follow that second one as sometimes those people don't deserve the respect they get," Harry signed out and Elsa translated again.

Snape actually smiled this time, "You are wiser than your dad, with a level held much like your mother. I think I might enjoy working with you."

Harry blinked confused while Professor McGonagall looked at Snape with something much like shock. Snape soon dismissed them back to their room for the night. McGonagall left with them, wondering lightly if Snape had not be put under some sort of charm as he was never this nice to anyone, let alone something related to the name 'Potter'.

When Harry and group returned to the common room, they heard Draco calling them out, asking when they were leaving school for the trouble they caused. None of them returned not caring to deal with Draco. They did not need to say what had really happened he would learn soon enough that they were not leaving school.

They soon were in their room safe from any more problems. Harry saw Hedwig on the window sill and went over and picked her up and brought her over, petting her feathers lightly all the while. Elsa went and grabbed Astrid, leaving Hermione without pet or stuffed animal to cuddle with as they talked. She was not too worried though, after all her parents had been debating about letting her get a cat in a few years.

As with the previous nights they talked into the clocked chimed out signaling that it was now eleven. Harry crawled into his bed, letting Hedwig fall asleep on her night stand if she wished. Elsa crawled in a few moments later still holding Astrid. As they cuddled and began falling asleep neither of them noticed Hermione save them a small smile before getting into her own bed. Hermione was happily with completely happy with her life and she was not going to let anyone change that.
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The next few days were interesting to say the least for the group. Charms they found to be interesting to say least. Professor Flitwick, a dwarf like person who had to stand on a stack of books to see over his desk was their teacher. He gave a quick roll call before starting class.

Charms, they soon learned, covered about every spell outside combat and transformation based magic. This included fire spells, levitation, incanting items, and many other applications which made life easier for witches and wizards. In short the class was designed to allow a person to do anything without needing any tools outside their wand. Harry could not help but feel Witches and Wizards were extremely lazy, based on the number of spells they would probably be learning between now and Seventh year.

That being said the class was enjoyable as Flitwick had a very enjoyable personality. Flitwick first showed them how to hold their wand correctly, though added sometimes what was comfortable was better than correct. Before showing them wand movements that were used by many of the different spells they would encounter. He then stressed the importance about pronouncing ones words when speaking the spell as a mispronunciation could cause truly weird effects.

As class was only part way done by this point he then set them to work on the Lumos or light spell. The spell itself formed a small ball of light at the tip of their wand, which they could then learn to focus into a beam of light given enough time. He then taught them the counter charm as to shut off the light. Once he was sure they knew the correct incantations he set them about trying it for themselves.

The class itself seemed to be struggling over all with it and Flitwick moved about the room correcting them. Problems ranged from how they said the word, to how they were flicking the wand; the last of which got Harry to laugh silently when hearing it. Hermione and Elsa got both of the spells right by their second try, earning them points to the Slytherin house. Hermione offered to help others, but got the cold shoulder soon, while Elsa tried to help Harry.

Harry knew he would not likely get the spell at all till he had mastered Silent Casting though. Still with this in mind, Harry gave it his all and by the end of the class he had actually got the end of his wand to glow enough to be noticeable. This earned him a few glares as he was awarded points, just for the fact he had succeeded even if most of the others in the class by this point had got the spells to work for them as well. Hermione was the one who put out his wand, but Harry was not unhappy about this. It proved to him at least that he was more than able to at least do magic.

The next class was Defense Against the Dark Arts, and was taught by Professor Quirrell. The class was to cover all forms of combative magic, wither it be defensive of offensive. But the problem was the Quirrell proved to be very hard for anyone to truly understand. He stuttered through a good deal of his words, and barely spoke his spells loud enough to be heard. That being said, they were slowly learning the spells once they figured out what Quirrell was actually saying.

Elsa soon found out from Fred and George that Quirrell used to be a pretty cool guy and one of the best Professors at his job. But when taking a few years off to gain more field experience he had a run in with a real vampire and was never the same since. It gave Harry and Hermione, a little more appreciation for the jumpy Professor, in spite of his now lacking abilities.

The next day they had History Class which, was taught by the only Ghost teacher. And sadly the class turned out to be as dead as the teacher. Professor Binns who taught the class spoke in one of the most monotone voices anyone had ever heard, and his voice succeeded in putting most everyone to sleep by the classes' end. This included Harry and Elsa though Hermione somehow seemed to stay awake.

As they left the class Harry could not help but ask if they would learn more just from reading their text books, rather than being in the class and falling asleep. Elsa could not help but agree with them, and after a few moments Hermione had to admit this was true as well. You just cannot learn something from a person if you are being put to sleep from the sound of their voice, when covering a subject as interesting as war.

The next day they had their very first class with Professor McGonagall who taught Transfiguration. Professor McGonagall was a rather strict with no nonsense what so ever. She gave them a very firm talking to about the dangers of Transfiguration in magic, not just to their target, but also to themselves. Once she had finished she had them copy down a set of wand movements, most of which Harry was sure they had covered in Charms.

Once this was done, McGonagall set them to actually class work. Their first spell was the simplest they would ever learn, turning a matchstick into a needle. By the end of the class, only Hermione had made any progress at all, earning Slytherin a few more points. And when she was the only one not assigned homework she got quite a few glares from the other students, Slytherin house included.

Hermione shrugged it off, not really caring to much about it as she was just happy to be able to do it. Harry and Elsa while not happy with the homework, were more than happy that Hermione had success. Thankfully this was the only class that day for them, so they set about completing the homework.

When Friday came around they got to see the class that Harry was most interested in finally. Potions taught by Professor Snape. Unlike all the other classes, this one took place down in the dungeons themselves. It made Harry wonder if Snape had a sense of humor for following the Muggle ideas of potion brewing. But wither this was true or not did not matter as the class itself was truly interesting.

Everyone had already taken their seat when Snape entered into the classroom. He walked by them his cloak billowing behind him before stopping in front of the class. Like Professor McGonagall one could tell Snape would throw people out before allowing foolishness. Snape began calling names off the list to make sure everyone was accounted for.

Once this was done he looked about the class before speaking, his voice like a knife edge as it cut through the air, "You are here to learn the subtle science and exact art of potion making. But I expect only a few of you will appreciate the beauty of a softly simmering cauldron with its shimmering fumes, and the delicate power of the liquids that creep through the human veins, bewitching the mind, ensnaring the sense. I can teach you how to bottle fame, brew glory, and even put a stopper in death."

The room was eerily quiet as Snape finished speaking. One could have dropped a pin and hear it as he moved about, before pointing to Elsa, "What would I get if added powdered root of asphodel to an infusion of wormwood."

Hermione's hand went up, but Harry pulled it down and shook his head, this was Elsa's question not Hermione's. Elsa was quiet for a few moments before speak, "I am not sure sir."

"I see," Snape said before pointing to Ron Weasley, "Where would you look if I told you to find me a Bezoar?"

"A what," Ron said, looking completely confused.

Snape rolled his eyes and then pointed to Hermione, "What is the difference between Monkshood and Wolfsbane?"

"None sir, and it goes by the name Aconite," Hermione said.

"Do you know the answer to the other questions," Snape asked.

"Yes," Hermione said, and Harry nodded as well.

"What are they then?" Snape asked.

"The answer to the first one, is that they make a sleeping potion so powerful that is known as the Draught of Living Death. The Bezoar is a stone found in the stomach of a goat and can save you from most know poisons," Hermione said.

"Correct 5 points to Slytherin house," Snape said before looking over the class. "As you can see, being part of my house, nor being born to a magical family will help you in my class. You will need to study hard, and follow my instructions to the letter otherwise you Will fail! Understood?"

The class spoke their understanding with a "Yes Sir!"

Snape then began explaining how they would be working in the class, from how to work and use the fires to heat Cauldrons, to mixing, and reading their books and board. They did not get to actually brewing potions this class thanks to the amount of things they needed to learn. But by the end Harry was ready to try his hands at brewing a potion even a simple one. The class he found rather cool, even if Elsa was a little annoyed at Snape for using her as an example of failure.

Harry turned her around, and pointed out they would be learning Silent Casting tomorrow. And then after lunch they would be having their very first lessons about flying on a broom. Plus since their homework was done for the week they could do what they wanted till dinner time. Elsa smiled and agreed this was a good point.

When Saturday came about they were at Snape's office bright and early after breakfast. Snape appeared a few minutes before ten and asked them to follow him. They nodded and followed him up into the main castle and into one of the unused classrooms. Once inside he moved to close the door before turning to the group.

"Now this class will not be graded, not will anything that happens in here be heard about outside the class. Understood?" Snape said once the door was closed completely.

"Yes sir," Hermione and Elsa said, while Harry nodded his understanding.

"Good, now before we begin I heard you were already able to do some Silent Casting, is this correct?" Snape asked.

"Yes, Harry was able to light his wand using Lumos, but was not able to put it out, before the lessons end," Elsa said.

"I see, very well class is over see you later," Snape said.

"Wait what?" Hermione said in surprise, "I thought you were going to teach us Silent Casting."

"That is true, but Harry has already figured out the key to silent casting," Snape said.

Harry thought for a few moments before signed out, "Determination."

Elsa translated, to which Snape responded with, "Precisely."

"So all we need is the determination to cast the spell, to be able to cast it without speaking the words," Hermione said.

"In short yes. Using magic is all about ones determination, and desire. If you have enough of these and you can cast any spell without a wand and silently. There are some other requirements, but they are things you would learn or gain as you grew up and get used to using your wands," Snape explained.

"What are those," Elsa asked.

"Oneness with your magic. While you're magic is part of you; unless you learn about it and using it daily you can never access its full potential. The closest muggle thing I can think of would be riding a bike, once you get past the hard start, the rest is easy," Snape said.

"So you are muggle born then," Hermione said.

"I never said that," Snape said rather sternly.

"Of course," Hermione said quickly.

"After all this class never took place," Elsa said.

"Very good," Snape said.

"So once Harry understands the spell and gets over the first problems of using it, he will be able to cast silent spells better?" Elsa asked.

"In theory yes, and as time goes on he will pick up spells faster once it become more natural to him, much like your Sign Language. So in short the only thing to do is practice, practice, practice till you don't even think about it," Snape said.

"I see," Hermione said, as Harry nodded in understand.

"Is there anything else I might be able to help you with," Snape asked.

Harry shrugged as Hermione shook her head, letting Elsa speak, "Nothing else sir."

"I shall then leave you three to it. Just remember don't give up or complain otherwise you will never get anywhere," Snape said.

"Yes sir," Hermione said.

Snape left at this point closing the door behind him. This left the group with a lot of time to spend till lunch and Flying Class. Harry gave the suggestion that they practice till it was lunch. Hermione and Elsa agreed and soon they were practice spells. Hermione and Elsa on the newer spells that Hermione knew, while Harry worked on the Lumos spell.

Harry's goal was to have his Silent Casting mastered by the end of the week. He knew it was likely an unreasonable goal, but then again he always liked defeating challenges. He even convinced Hermione and Elsa to set similar goals on Silent Casting. Hermione was a tiny two day time slot, while Elsa decided to go for a month before mastering the Lumos spell, she was in no hurry after all thanks to her skill over her ice magic.

Thus they changed over to silent casting for the remainder of the time. Neither Hermione nor Elsa got their wands to light by lunch time, but they were not too worried. They were after all still learning, and goals were more a push by themselves to do better.

Lunch was as always a simple affair, and soon they and all the other first years were out on the castle lawn and waiting for their first broom lesson. Harry could see groups forming all about as their teacher Madam Hooch walked up. She had the look of a bird of prey about her, as her eyes carefully looked over each student.

With a blast of a whistle she called everyone over, "Welcome to your First Flying Class, I am your Teacher. Now each one of you grab a broom and line up."

Everyone grabbed a broom from the stack that was near her and lined up quickly, once this was done Madam Hooch spoke again, "Now set your broom on the ground on your dominate side hand. Once this is done I want you to say 'Up'. This will be one of the few ways to call your broom to your side from a short distance."

Harry and the others did as told. Most people got less than amazing results, with their brooms rolling over or doing nothing. Harry's leapt into his hand, after saying the command mentally this surprised quite a few people. Elsa's followed a few moments later, earning her a small grin from Harry. Hermione's own broom just seemed to want to roll over, but not reach her hand. Elsa nearly burst out laughing when Ron, who was farther down the line had his broom come up and hit him in the face.

Finally though everyone had their broom in hand. They then set about getting on, while Hooch went through them slowly and corrected how they should be riding it. Draco Malfoy and Ron Weasley both turned out to have been riding theirs wrong for the longest time, which was rather funny as well as both had bragged about flying on brooms before.

"Now remember you control your broom by how you tilt its handle," Hooch said moving to the front of the class again, "With this in mind, I want you to push off the ground and hover. Don't go more than a few feet above the ground, then on my whistle you are to land."

She got a murmur of understand as she put her whistle near her lips, "Okay Three… Two… One."

But she never blew the whistle as Neville either scared of being left behind or unable to do it jumped the gun. The big problem with this was his broom rather than rising slowly shot into the air like a small missile. Harry was not sure what might be the problem, but if he were to guess Neville was too scared, worried, or shock to even try and retake control of the broom.

Madam Hooch was yelling at Neville to come back down, but Harry knew it was too late by this point. Someone needed to get to Neville and catch him before he crashed and hurt himself, or worse fell and died. With this in mind Harry pushed off on his broom and went after Neville. The moment Harry pushed off he felt a sort of freedom he had never felt before, before pushing his broom forward towards its limit and gave chase.

Harry could hear a shoot behind him and saw that Hermione and Elsa had taken off after him. Hermione looked less than sure of this or the broom holding her up, but seemed determined to help. It was a good thing they did join Harry as only a few moments later, Neville lost his hold and fell off the broom. Harry dove and was able to grab Neville's arm, slowing his descent. This gave Hermione and Elsa just enough time to catch up and help Harry get Neville to the ground safely.

The broom Neville had been riding soon fell to the ground behind them. Hermione picked up and walked back towards the class with the others. Madam Hooch looked very much like an eagle sizing them up for her next meal as she stood in front of the group.

"That was stupid and reckless, you risked not only his life, but your own as well. That being said, you did a very good job handling those brooms and saving a fellow classmate. So I will not be punishing you, nor will I be giving you points for you great skills this time. Now come on let's get back to practicing again," Hooch said finally, heading back over to the practice field.

Harry could not help but grin like a fool as they walked back. He did not care too much about not gaining or losing points. He just was looking forward to flying again and feeling that rush of freedom, and if Elsa's and Hermione's own smiles were any indication so were they.

By dinner time later that day the news of what had happened had spread throughout the school. And it was causing more than a slight stir among the more straight lace members of the Slytherin house. While this portion was among the smaller part of the house, some felt that helping someone from Gryffindor was a matter of deepest shame. Though a good portion of the house seemed to favor Harry helping, as it made Slytherin house look better.

Gryffindor, on the other hand, felt that Harry and group should be made honorary Gryffindors for the brave rescue attempt. At least for the most part as like the Slytherin there were a few die hard Slytherin haters. The story itself was going crazy as Fred and George seemed to grow an even crazier version with each telling. Hermione could have sworn that she heard one telling of the story were a dragon had given chase.

The rest of the school seemed to be keeping their opinions to themselves for now, as were the teachers. They were waiting to see just what this might turn out to really be. As the stigma from the many years past of Slytherin being a dark house was still there. Plus there was still people like Malfoy who seemed to think they were Lords of the school. In the end it was going to be interesting.

What did not help was the next day, the paper was decided into two headlines. One covering a brake in at Gringotts Bank. Which while amazing unto itself, was weird as the vault which had been broken into had been emptied earlier that day. Stranger still was that none of the other vaults had been touched. This meant that the thief had been after what had originally been in the vault.

The other headline was about Harry, Hermione, and Elsa being placed into Slytherin house. And this one was going to cause more than a few bits of grief. Not only did it question wither this meant Harry was going to become the next dark lord. But it also questioned just how truly pure the house was, even going into detail about how other students of none pure blood families had gained access to the house in years past.

Hermione after reading this article could not help but look down the table and notice more than a few glares were directed at her. Elsa and Harry shrugged off the stares having long become used to them, even if the fact people were staring at them was still annoying. By the end of lunch when Harry and group left for the library they could feel that this newspaper article had started a small war in the Slytherin house. The only question was, who was on which side.

* * *
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Over the next few weeks the tension grew in Slytherin house. But the war had not spark off just yet, but it would not take much turn this cold war into a raging infernal. The Slytherin house itself seemed was divided into three parts about what to do with Harry and his small group. And the largest group did not want to pick side either so only two small group were making arguments.

On one side if they did not care about their house reputation they could make an example of Harry and the others. Be it remove them from the house completely or beat and wear them down till they gave in and followed the orders from the rest of the house. They even had ideas how to do it, as to not get caught, but did not dare to do it just yet as everyone was watching them.

On the other hand, a small group wanted to keep having Harry and his small group raised up. And even follow their example. They wanted to bring the Slytherin houses name back out of the mud and show they were a good house. Being tagged as the dark house was nice, but after one really thought about it, it also made them the enemies which left them with very few friends and allies.

Harry and his group decided it would be best to remain out of the out of either group's way until a winner had been decided. As such any studying they did was away from any of their school mates. These locations were all around Hogwarts empty classrooms, the library, out on the lawn, and even the Quidditch field.

But at the end of the day they still had to go to bed. So to avoid their house mates they would either head to bed early, or right before curfew. And if anyone confronted them with means to stop them, Hermione made sure to remind them, they were not as weak as they looked.

By the end of the third week though of this, Harry was starting to regret choosing Slytherin house as were Elsa and Hermione. But then when October came around, something happened that rattled the social standing of the purebloods in the school, not to mention those worldwide. As a follow up report, to the first one, the newspaper gave out a list of all know pureblood families with students at Hogwarts. Then a list of just how many half and muggle born there were.

The results were shocking to most everyone present at Hogwarts. It was believed by many in the Magical world that Purebloods accounted for more than half of the know witches and wizards that went to Hogwarts. But in truth, only about a fourth of all students at Hogwarts were actually from Pureblood families. It was even worse when it turned out over half of the Slytherin house were half-blood or muggle born.

To add insult to injury, the paper then when on to list major advances and well know people in each house, and just where their blood stats was. Of the most noted Witches and wizards to be muggle born was Merlin, who most thought to be Pureblood. Then nearly all advancements in magical skills including the wands themselves were first built and designed by first generation witches and wizards.

"I am not sure if they are trying to make all the purebloods mad, or just looking at interesting facts," Hermione said after finishing the newspaper a few minutes into breakfast.

"Well everything in here, basically points out all the failing of the pureblood world, and not in a kind way either," Elsa pointed out as glanced at the paper, before handing it to Harry for him to read for now.

"Yes, but if anyone gets really mad, guess who they are going to take it out on," Hermione pointed out.

"I don't think they will," Elsa pointed out with a small smirk.

"Why is that?" Hermione asked confused.

"Well, I think they are learning that we now outnumber them," Elsa said smirking happily.

Harry hearing this glared at Elsa and signed out something, to which Elsa replied, "But why should I not be happy we now outdo them?"

Harry signed out something else, and Elsa sighed and nodded in understand, as Hermione said, "Translation please?"

"Harry is pointing out we should not milk this, otherwise we act no better than the purebloods," Elsa said, as Harry nodded in agreement.

"As much as I hate to admit it, Harry is right," Hermione said.

"Agreed," Elsa said. Harry smiled and handed Elsa the paper back as he dug back into his breakfast before it got cold.

To be honest the paper did shake up the Slytherin house. For the longest time Slytherin's never asked anyone that joined their house what their blood stats was. Harry and group were the first who were actually looked at in the longest time. After all, the house was known for just having purebloods; so no one ever thought to ask or check new arrivals. Some were angered heavily by this idea, while others were worried that what they were led to believe might all now be a big lie, which was partly true.

The current amounts of pureblood made sense, when one thought about it, Harry realized. A war had been going on for many years, and when war took place between the purebloods and muggle born witches and wizard's only one side would be effected really. Muggle-born numbers would not really drop, but with less pureblood families around their numbers would have decreased.

As it was Harry and friends, and many of the now revealed Half-blood or muggle-born decided to steer clear of the most radical or loyalist pureblood. It was not that they were really worried about it coming to a fight anymore, but when someone was not in their right mind they were generally more dangerous than normal. This is why Harry and his friends could now often be found in the stands around the Quidditch pitch when studying.

It was a week before Halloween when this location became a problem. Most of the time the field had been empty, but recently the Gryffindors had been forced from their morning training to the evening. And while many of the Gryffindors did not mind them as a group, not all of them were willing to risk their chance at the Quidditch cup, thanks to spying.

"I told you before, you cannot be out here when we are practicing," Wood, a fifth year Gryffindor student said.

He was the current captain of the Gryffindor Quidditch team and a fanatic of the game. He would drive his team into the ground if he believed it would get them to the level needed. And currently he was wanting them to try out some new tactics and maneuvers, but would not let them start unless Harry and his friends left the pitch. The problem was with this, Harry, Hermione, and Elsa were not breaking any rules and as such could not be forced to leave.

"And why not, this is not private property," Hermione said, the one who had been doing most of the arguing for them against Wood.

"I told you before I am not risking my team trying new moves while you are watching. No matter how helpful you have been to my house, you're still Slytherins," Wood said, glaring at Hermione.

"Yet we don't care about Quidditch, this is the best place for us to find some peace unless we want to be stuck in the library all day. Personally I would rather like that, but Elsa and Harry rather like it out here," Hermione said, glancing at her friends.

"It does not matter, you're spying on our training and I want you to leave," Wood said glaring at them.

"Oh come on Oliver, they are just fine, besides what can they tell the Slytherin team that the team does not already know about," Fred said walking up.

"What are you talking about," Wood said looking at Fred.

"They know you are a fanatic when it comes training, and will come up with moves that never work," George said smirking, walking up besides his twin.

"That is entirely beside the point," Wood said, glaring at George.

Harry yawned lightly as he listen to the familiar argument that began taking place. This always happened after Wood noticed them in the stand. As Harry looked up into the air, he noticed a small golden glint pass through the air, and an idea came to him. Tapping Elsa's shoulder Harry began signing out an idea to her.

"You guys, I think we have a solution," Elsa said after a few moments of talk with Harry.

Hermione looked over at Elsa confused, "Really what is that?"

"Well it is simple really. Since neither of us is willing to give an inch, how about we make a bet. The winner decide what we do," Elsa said.

"Okay, what is the bet?" Wood asked, feeling this might turn quickly in his favor if it was Quidditch based.

"Simple really. Harry bets he can outfly your new player," Elsa said.

Wood looked at them in shock, he had heard how well Harry could fly. But to bet against a training Quidditch player, when Harry himself had never played before was not the best idea. Then again going after the Golden Stitch would be a good way to settle this dispute. After all catching the Stitch ended a Quidditch game, why not end these small fights.

"You do realize you don't stand a chance," Wood said looking over at Harry.

Harry just shrugged and smirked lightly back, and held out his hand as Elsa said, "So do we have a deal?"

Wood, looked over at his newest player who shrugged, before nodding, and shaking Harry's hand, "We have a deal, Fred, can he borrow your broom?"

"Sure thing," Fred said handing it over to Harry, who was now grinning like Christmas had come early.

"So you both know rules are simple, first one who catches the Stitch is the winner. Normal Quidditch rules," Elsa said getting a nod from Wood in agreement.

Soon everyone was out in the center of the field. With a small bang from his wand, Wood gave them the signal to start. Harry and the Gryffindor seeker took off into the air like missiles. They began circling about into the air as they went each looking about the field for any sign of the Snitch.

"I hate to say it, but Harry has the making of a Pro Flyer," Wood said, watching Harry control the broom with easy and skill that took some years to gain.

"That and he might already have the game in the bag," Elsa said.

"Why is that?" Wood asked, glancing at Elsa.

"Harry spotted the Snitch not long after you released it onto the field, it is how he had the idea," Elsa said, not taking her eyes off Harry.

"So wait that means you cheated," Wood said glaring at Elsa.

"No not at all, after all I doubt the Snitch would remain in one location for long. Also if he knew its current location wouldn't he have flown to it right away rather than circling like that?" Elsa pointed out.

"I… okay you got a point," Wood admitted though he began to feel like the odds were changing rapidly.

It was only a few moments later when Harry spun sharply on Fred's broom and dove towards the stands. The Gryffindor Seeker soon gave chase, but was already trailing far behind when Harry reached out and grabbed something out of the air. He turned sharply again and flew back towards center field and soon landed. He opened up his hand and revealed a golden ball with fine wings.

"He caught the Snitch," Fred said in awe.

"That has to be some sort of record," George said, "I mean it was only about two minutes right?"

"Nope not a record breaking catch, but a fast one none the less," Wood said, trying to figure out why he took the bet again.

"Well I guess that makes us the winners," Hermione said.

"I guess it does," Wood said.

"Now I really wish Harry was a Gryffindor," Fred said, getting a glare from the Seeker.

Harry grinned and signed out something, causing Elsa to laugh lightly at this. Harry handed the broom back to Fred as Elsa whispered something to Hermione, causing them both to laugh soon afterwards. Feeling like his team was about to become the blunt end of a joke Wood could not help but ask what they were laughing about.

Hermione grinned as she spoke, "Well you see, when we were first on the train and had just meant up, were talking about houses. Well your brother, Ron, walked by and said how bad Slytherin house was. We soon sent him on his way, and Harry came up with the idea for us to prove everyone's view of Slytherin being a Dark house, wrong."

Elsa nodded and continued, "The funny part with what you said, about us being part of your house, is it well… almost happened."

"Each of us actually were going to be placed in Gryffindor originally, but we asked instead to be placed in Slytherin," Hermione said, explaining their reason for laughing.

Wood, and much of the team looked like they had been punched in the gut. The Weasley family, which was known for being Gryffindors through and through, had sent the Boy who lived and his two friends into Slytherin. And to add insult to injury, all three were already the talk amongst the teachers for bring hard workers, as well as very quick learners.

"Please tell me you don't plan on joining the Slytherin Quidditch team," Wood finally managed.

"Not currently, we love flying, but I think we rather not risk our necks. Besides, with this little bet won, we can get back to studying," Hermione said before the group of three walked over towards the stands.

Wood and his team watched as the three walked off and could not help but smile in spite of his lose. For Slytherins, or should have been Gryffindors, they were not a bad group to be with or around. It also helped that the three were not going for the Slytherin Quidditch team. That would have been a nightmare in the making.

"Fred, George," Wood said as he led his team to the locker room, they still had practice to do after all.

"Yes," The twins said falling into step on either side of Wood.

"I want you to… pay your brother back for his help in losing what would have been one of the best Seekers we could have ever had," Wood said.

"We can do that," George said, gaining an evil look, which was mirrored by his twin.

"Good, and don't let anyone know what happened. I am going to have enough work on my hands getting our new Seeker trained. If Slytherin convinces Harry to join their team, we won't have a snowballs chance in hell of winning the Quidditch cup," Wood said as they reached the locker room.

"Understood, pranks on, mouths shut," Fred said.

"Good, now let's get practicing," Wood said with one finally glance across the field to where the group of three sat.

Wood for that matter was rather happy that no one learned about the small fight between his team and Harry, Hermione, and Elsa. True to their word they did not reveal a single detail of what Wood was training his team in, nor about the small fight and later win on Harry's part. Not that the group was safe from the Captain of the Slytherin team bugging them about what Wood was training his team in, but they knew how to deal with him.

As such the life in the castle moved onwards and soon Halloween was rapidly coming into focus. The castle was being decked out in some festive direction, while other rumors begin flowing through the halls about the feast and celebration that would be taking place. It seemed Halloween actually had several reason for being celebrated in the Magical World.

For Harry though this holiday had another meaning. It was the tenth anniversary since his parents had been killed. So while he looked forward to it more of these reason were out of sadness then joy. Sure he had gone out in costume before, but it was not a lot of fun. Instead Elsa and Harry would normally go to a quiet room in the orphanage when it was Halloween and look out over London, in remembrance. This year instead of going to a quiet room, Harry and Elsa moved up into the tallest of the towers, and sat looking out over the landscape around Hogwarts.

They had learned a great deal while at Hogwarts, but not just about magic either. Poking about they had also begun learning about Harry's parents, and past family. His flying skills it seemed came from his father's side, as the Potter family was well known for their flying. They were also where his magical blood came from as the Potters had been a pureblood family. It was also interesting to learn most Potter males looked alike.

James was easy enough to find out things about. As a student for much of his early life he was more of a bully then friend. But he was loyal and brave to the core, going out of his way to help a friend in need. He was considered one of the better duelers and fighters as well, with a knack for finding a way out of troublesome situation without so much as s scratch.

Harry's mom on the other hand was a little harder to find information on. Not that she was not known about, but her way of acting kept her out of the spot light. Still, after more than a few try's Harry with Elsa's and Hermione's aid had gotten Snape, Lily's first friend, to tell them all about his mother.

Lily turned out to be one of the kindest people Snape could have ever met. She did not have much of a temper or fighting spirit, but that did not stop her from being a dangerous if you got her mad enough. She spent much of her time studying like Hermione would do. And she loved potions, much like Harry. It also turned out she and Snape had once been dating. Which explained Snape's hate for Harry's father.

The tale alone how Lily and James got together was interesting when they got it out of McGonagall. It seemed the two had been slowly falling for the other, and their personalities brought the better traits out of the other. James calmed down a good deal, and slowly became a better student, he even became Head boy of Gryffindor in spite of his earlier school years. While Lily became more outgoing and willing to help others.

The information after they left Hogwarts though was still not forth coming just yet. Harry though was more than happy with what he had learned so far. Both the good and the bad, he also learned his family had loved him more than anything else in the world. And he could live on with that.

And while in some cases Harry still wished for them to have never die, he was not about to give up Elsa either. It was something he would never tell Elsa either, if given a choice to save his parents, would he? In the end he could never choose, the love of a parent was something he longed for so much. But the love and friendship he got from Elsa was something he would never give up. And he knew sadly if things were changed he might not ever had met Elsa.

Harry never let himself dwell on these facts for long though when it came to changing the past. What had happened was over and done, only the future was unknown. To Harry and Elsa, all they wanted in their future was to be together. They knew this might one day change, but as of right now as the sun set in the west they were happy with life.

"Harry, of all the things that have happened, what I has been your favorite so far this year?" Elsa asked, as she carefully formed snowflakes and sent them out in a dance around them.

Harry thought for a few moments before signing out, "Making a new friend, and coming here with you."

Elsa laughed and twirled her fingers about causing the snowflakes to form into a large pattern flake in the sky, "Yes that has been nice."

"You don't agree?" Harry signed.

"No, I think personally, my favorite thing this year, was getting Astrid from your," Elsa said smirking.

"It figures, the movie character loves other movie characters," Harry signed out, grinning.

"So what if I am just like Elsa from Frozen, you like it just as much as I do," Elsa said, forming a snowball in her hand.

"As long as I don't get hit by a snowball," Harry signed out, before holding up his hands in surrender.

"Not like they feel cold to you," Elsa said, before tossing the Snowball into the out over the edge of the tower.

Harry watched it fly into the air, before breaking apart like a small firework. They remained quiet for a few moments, they knew it was time to head back down into the Castle. They still wanted to go the feast and enjoy the time with Hermione.

"Elsa… do you… do you think my parents would be proud of me," Harry asked her, a small frown on his face.

Elsa smiled in spite of the question and his look. This was something Harry always asked once a year. Elsa knew he did not doubt they would have been proud of him. But sometimes it was nice to hear it from someone else.

"Yes they would have, your part of their world. And following the path they made for you long ago," Elsa said, giving Harry a small hug of comfort.

Harry smiled and signed out, "Glad. And I am sure they would be proud of you as well."

Elsa laughed and kissed Harry on the cheek. While they never fully said it out loud, Elsa for all purposes as Harry's only living family. True they never knew what the relation would be like in a few years, be it brother and sister, or husband and wife. But they were not about to force the issue either.

"Well let's get going," Elsa said finally, getting a nod from Harry in agreement.

Getting up they made their way down the stairs and into the corridors, on the fourth floor. From there they began working their way down to the Great Hall. But part way down the staircase between the second and first floor, a weird smell reached their nose. It was not a pleasant one either as they heard groaning, grinding, and the sound heavy footsteps.

Moving forward they soon saw what was making the noise, and giving off the smell. It was a massive troll, standing close to fourteen or fifteen feet tall. It was moving along slowly with it club dragging behind it. It seemed to be looking for something as it shuffled its feet forward. Elsa gasped, in shock, and the troll hearing the gasped turned towards them.

For a second Harry and Elsa stared at the troll, and it stared back at them. Then the moment passed as the troll roared and charged towards them, as frighteningly quick pace. Elsa yelled out "Run!" as she and Harry dashed away up the stairs. The problem was the troll, even if it was not really running, had long enough strides that it was quickly outpacing Harry and Elsa. To help them stay ahead of the beast, Harry and Elsa dodge around corners, and took what shortcuts they could.

Elsa thought they might be able to outrun the beast, but this idea was quickly proven incorrect when they came to a dead-end. Harry and Elsa felt their hearts nearly stop as they spun around and face the troll. They had no choice but fight to survive. As one they started throwing out spells they had learned from Hermione, but the spells had barely any effect. The disarming spell, which was their most powerful spell only cause the troll to stumble and slow to a walk. But still it advanced forward towards them even under the hail of spells.

Elsa then realized she had no choice, her ice magic was their only chance at this point to survive. Quickly she began drawing on it, with a shove of her hands she sent it outwards. It shot forward and struck the troll knocking it back, as ice began forming over the creature. Elsa smirked feeling they might now have a chance, till the troll smashed the ice that had covered its left arm.

Elsa could only draw more magic and send it at the troll hoping it would scare it off. But no matter what happened the troll started moving forward again. Elsa glared at it and then drew upon more of her magic still and slamming her foot to the ground and sent out her newest attack. A sheet of ice formed across the floor, before an icicle went outwards rising from the floor. The Troll swung at the ice shattering the icicle before it hit, but Elsa was not about to let that be the end, and from the remains of the Icicle sprouted lances of ice that shot towards the troll.

The troll was not able to react in time, and was speared clean through by the many ice lances. But it did not fall just yet as it turned and charged towards them. Elsa gasped in shock, being very sure the creature would have fallen or given up after the damage it took. But she collected herself quickly and went for one last attack. Like before this icicle formed form the floor, but unlike before this one was much tougher and thicker. It pierced through the troll's chest, and went out its back.

The smell grew worse as the troll slumped over dead and blood and guts began to slide down the ice. Elsa and Harry looked at it in shock trying not to be sick, as they hoped it was not faking or something else. But after about a minute the creature did not move at all. Elsa sighed allowing herself a small smile as with a wave of her hand the ice began rapidly melting away. She had not wanted to kill the beast, but with Harry's and her life on the line, she was not about to take chances.

"Come on let's get out of here," Elsa said, grabbing Harry's hand and hurried away.

They carefully dodges around the forming pool of blood, and raced down the hallways. Soon they heard voices ahead of them, ducking out of site they watched as Professors McGonagall, Dumbledore, Quirrell, Snape, and Flitwick hurried by them, clearly looking for something. Harry and Elsa were sure it was the troll, and once teachers had moved on farther down the corridor Harry and Elsa left and continued down to the dungeons and their house.

They were able to get inside without anyone noticing them, surprisingly. And then back into their room, where they finally allowed themselves a few moments to breath. The memories and what had happened finally started to settle on them as Elsa let out a sad sigh of annoyance.

"And here I was hoping this gift would never be used to take a life," Elsa said, looking down at her hands.

Harry took her hands in his own, before pulling her into a hug, before whispering into her ear, "You did it to save us. So don't worry about it this time, just be happy we are still together."

Elsa's eyes widen as she hear Harry speak, and pulled back a little in surprise, "You spoke… for the first time in nearly four years."

Harry nodded, as he felt his throat, as it began hurting a little. Elsa sighed and shook her head, leading them both over to Harry's trunk and got out some medication to help deal with the pain. She was happy that he had spoken, but still the fact he would now be in pain for using his voice did annoy her.

"Harry you know you should not be speaking," Elsa said, as Harry took some medicine to help numb the pain.

Harry shrugged and signed out, "I would do anything if it meant making you feel better. And besides you're the one that now ruined the moment."

Elsa could not shake her head before giving him a small kiss on his cheek, "I cannot stay mad at you even when you do something stupid."

Harry grinned, as they heard the door to their room open, and Hermione came in. Harry and Elsa did not move as Hermione went to her section of the room and grabbed some things. But as she turned to leave she spotted the pair and blinked in surprise.

"What are you to doing here?" Hermione asked.

"We came down here after our time alone, the feast seemed to have ended," Elsa said lying quickly enough.

"Really, you have not heard about the troll," Hermione said in surprise.

"What troll," Elsa asked faking her confusion.

"I… I will tell you tomorrow," Hermione said finally before given them a small smile as she added, "Well come out into the common room, the food just showed up so we can finish the feast down here."

"Okay we will be out in a few moments," Elsa said as Hermione left the room.

Harry looked at Elsa before signing out, "why did you not tell her the truth?"

"She is the not ready to know yet," Elsa said.

"Why not?" Harry signed in confusion.

"To tell her about the troll would mean to tell her about my gifts as well," Elsa said, as she looked down and notice that Astrid had walked up to them.

Picking up the toy, she began rubbing its back as she continued, "I want to tell her everything, and I feel wrong keeping my gifts hidden from her. But I am not sure if she is ready to keep this gift of mine a secret."

Harry sighed and nodded, before signing out finally, "We should tell her at the end of the school year at the very least. That will give her the summer to think over it."

Elsa nodded, as she looked down at Astrid, "Agreed, hopefully this will all go over well."

Harry nodded, as he took Astrid carefully from Elsa and set the dragon down on the bed, before signing, "Well come on, I am hungry, and while the little dragon may be able to feed on my magic, I know I for one need actually food to live."

Elsa chuckled and soon followed Harry out into the common room, the worries leaving her mind. But up in the corridor were Harry and Elsa had battled the troll a new set of worries were springing up. The teachers could see just how badly damaged the troll was, not to mention the wide hole right through its chest. And their wonder was, what had caused so much damage to a troll, and was it friend or enemy.
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Over the next week rumors began to run wild through Hogwarts about the troll attack. Many, many people were wondering just what had happened. Rumors spread about how the troll got in by itself, while others thought someone might have let it in. There was currently only one detail that all the rumors agreed on, and that was the ending, which ended with the troll being killed by the teachers.

But while this was the student's rumors, there was yet another set of rumors floating around among the teachers. Most of the teachers figured someone, or something had helped the troll onto the grounds. From there it has just followed the lights and sounds into the castle itself. This left the possibilities pretty wide as the grounds, unless the wards were active, were easy to get onto from the outside world.

The death of the troll on the other hand had, was were rumors and ideas were running rampant about the teachers. Thanks to the lack of paintings on that hall, information was hard to come by. But they did have some. Harry and Elsa were seen fleeing the troll in one of the earlier corridors.

The unfortunate problem was neither Harry nor Elsa could help them when asked, as while they had seen and ran from it. Later after passing a corner in the hallways, they hid in a classroom, and moments later the troll passed by and continued on its way. Harry and Elsa at this point had ran in the other direction, before finally later ending back up at their dorm.

This for the teachers still left the question of just who or what had killed the troll. While they had two people in this location at this time. All the teachers currently doubted that Harry or Elsa knew any spell powerful enough, or strong enough to hurt the troll. Even with Hermione's knowledge, there was still a good amount of doubt that either had enough magical power to use the powerful spells Hermione had no doubt looked at.

That met there was either a sixth or seventh year student that had reached it before them though there was no evidence of this. Or there was something Harry and Hermione was hiding from them. As such without proof the ideas just kept on bouncing about the teachers.

Hermione on the other hand was beginning to get suspicious of her two friends by the week's end. She had heard, thanks to Flitwick and McGonagall talking between classes one day, which Harry and Elsa had ran from the Troll. But they had told her that they did not even know about it. This meant one thing, they were lying. But who were they lying to, McGonagall or herself, Hermione did not know.

It gave Hermione a bad sinking feeling as she these thoughts worked through her mind. She did not want to distrust her friends, but they did not seem to trust her enough to share the secret they were hiding. It also made her wonder if in fact there was something else that they might be hiding from her. She hoped this was not true.

Hermione, as sad as it was, had not made any other friends at all yet at Hogwarts. And she was not wanting to lose the two she currently had. So for now at least, she would keep her mouth shut and see what they did. If they wanted to keep what ever happened a secret, she might as well let them, at least for now.

So the days moved onwards, and they went out to watch the first Quidditch match. It was Slytherin versus Gryffindor. The goal of the games was pretty simply yet also complex. It was played up in the air on broom stick, and had four balls. The first was used to score goals and earn each team points, which was the job of the three Chasers and Keeper. The Chaser would try and throw the ball into the hopes, while he Keeper would try and block these attempts.

The next two balls, bludgers, rocketed around trying to knock people off their brooms. In order to defend against these, each team had two people, called Beaters, fly around with bats to hit them at the other team. Harry ideal wondering if this just met people enjoyed the possibility of death, by falling from extreme after being hit off the broom.

Now the only way a game of Quidditch would end was when the Seeker caught the Golden Snitch, which was worth a 150 points. When a goal was only worth 10 points, this meant an entire game could be grabbed from the jaws of defeat just by catching the Snitch at the right time. But because the ball was the size of a walnut, very fast, and golden. A game could last for ages, or if they were luck could end in minutes.

This game was very fast paced, and the Gryffindor team crushed the Slytherins flat. 210 to 0, it was something to watch the beating to be honest. Harry though had a slight feeling Oliver Wood run his team into the ground just to make sure that no amount of Harry or his friends watching would matter.

By the end of the day the Slytherin captain Markus Flint was throwing a huge fit. Harry could not help but laugh slightly at this. While he personally did not care too much who would win the Quidditch match or even the cup. It was funny watching Slytherin's team, which only contained Purebloods currently, was beat by a team which held Half-blood witches and wizards. But this soon became annoying, and Harry and the others finally moved on.

Then about a week after the match did something unexpected happen. Draco, who had been in a rather sour mood since the papers revealed the lack of Pureblood superiority, and the later lose to Gryffindor called out Harry's group one afternoon as they made their way do the library for some studying. He looked rather pale even compared to his normal look.

"Potter! Granger! Frost! Stop right there," Draco said, walking in front of the group with Crab and Goyle on either side of him.

"What do you want Malfoy," Hermione asked.

"I am sick of you three, you had to come in and ruined this house. And now I shall ruin you," Malfoy said, as Crab and Goyle pulled out their wands and pointed them at Harry's group.

"Are you really thinking you can beat us into submission?" Hermione asked, not even drawing her wand.

"Yes," Draco said drawing his own wand, and aiming it at Hermione.

"I wonder what McGonagall will say," Hermione said looking over at Harry then Elsa.

"And what makes your think that…" Draco began but was cut off a moment later.

"Malfoy, Crab and Goyle what do you think you are doing," McGonagall said walking up behind Draco's group.

"Nothing Professor," Draco said as he quickly put away his wand.

"I see, that had better be true. It would not help Slytherins chances to win the house cup, if you lost points," McGonagall said, before walking slowly off.

Draco glared after her, as he turned to Hermione, saying, "Since we cannot fight this way, how about a duel?"

"Duel," Hermione said a little surprised.

"Yes, a duel. Since I cannot fight you here, how about we set up a place for a small fight. Winner does what the loser wants," Draco said, smirking.

"You want to duel us," Hermione said a little surprised.

Elsa though grinned and asked, "Where and when?"

"Tomorrow at midnight, and the Trophy Room," Draco said smirking.

"I see… deal," Hermione said after a few moments.

Draco grinned and walked off, looking much happier than before. Harry though was a little confused. If they were going to duel, why at midnight of all times, and why of all places the Trophy room. Something was not adding up as to why Draco would pick these two things.

Elsa likewise was confused, "Why did you agree to those condition?"

"Because I have an idea what he is planning," Hermione said.

"What is that?" Elsa asked.

"It is likely a trap, we show up, and he does not. And by letting a teacher know someone will be there at that time, we get caught and then are in trouble," Hermione explained.

"So why did you accept this? If you knew that," Elsa asked, with Harry nodded in agreement.

"Because it is only one possibility. Draco has most likely thought that we will just head to the Trophy Room. Either that, or he actually thinks he can beat us in a fair, or will try and rig the fight," Hermione explained.

"To bad he knows better than to make this a public event," Elsa said sighing in annoyance.

"It would be easier to deal with him," Hermione admitted.

Harry nodded his agreement. Before signing out something slowly as Hermione, who by this point was getting the hang of understanding, was still slower than Elsa. "Why don't we just force him into it? Make it a big deal down in the Common Room, then he cannot back out. If someone shows up, we make a run for it, and leave him for the teachers."

"We could, but I think if we tried to force him, he would deny it all," Hermione said after a few moments.

"Well, either way we shall see what happens," Elsa said.

Hermione nodded in agreement, and soon they were off again down the hall. It was midnight the following day though, they found themselves face to face with Malfoy in the Trophy Room. It seemed he at least had enough guts to honor his word. But what was weird was that neither Crab nor Goyle were about him like normal.

This set off alarms in each of their heads, as Harry and Elsa began playing the lookout for some sort of sneak attack. It was not unlikely either as the displays and cases around the room hide many small walkways. Hermione was the one they had decided to face Draco as she had the best chance of winning.

"So you decided to show up, I am glad to see," Hermione said simply.

"I am a man of Honor," Draco said with a small smirk as he drew his wand.

"While I doubt that, let's get this over with," Hermione said drawing her own wand.

They bowed for a moment before pointing their wands at each other. Neither moved for a few moments as if sizing up their competition, but then Draco broke this made the first real move. Sparks flew from his wand, flying toward Hermione. But Hermione simply sidestepped them grinning before returning fire with a few sparks of her own.

Draco was a little surprised at Hermione dodged it, and as such got hit by the sparks. It nearly started his robes on fire, but he quickly beat embers down before a fire started. Draco glared and sent another spell towards Hermione. Hermione, Harry and Elsa moved out of the spells path, as Hermione returned fire with the same spell.

"Stand still and fight me," Draco said, dodging out of the way best he could.

"I am fighting you, but I don't have to stand still." Hermione said, this time taking the lead.

Three spells flew rapidly from her wand, and Draco, clearly not ready for them, was blasted by each one. The first one was the disarming charm, which sent his wand flying. The second one was a leg binding spell, and the final one was another disarming charm, which sent Draco skidding back across the room. He stopped at the foot of a large case.

"Well I think that makes this my win," Hermione said grinning, though she did not lower her wand.

"And what makes you think you have won," Draco asked, trying to stand up, but failing.

"Well simply, you can no longer fight," Hermione said before adding, "By the way Crab and Goyle if you are around I would suggest staying hidden, unless you want to same thing to happen to you."

Draco paled slightly as Elsa spoke, "We figured something was up the moment you showed up without your bodyguards. And your reaction is enough to confirm what your plan is."

Hermione nodded as did Harry, before Hermione added, "I think we shall be going now."

Harry waved, before they began hurrying out of the room. They soon saw Flitch the Caretaker, coming in through a far door, thanks to the lantern he had with him. It was at this point Draco's plan became perfectly clear. Draco would act as if he was going to fight, then have Crab and Goyle deal with them. Then run out of the room before Flitch showed up and caught Harry, Hermione, and Elsa. It was a good plan, expect Crab and Goyle had been unable to fulfill their part of the plan.

"Well this has been a fun night," Hermione said in an excited whisper.

Harry signed out his agreement, while Elsa nodded her own. But their good fortune came to a crashing halt when voices could be heard ahead of them. Elsa recognized them at once, they were Snape and Quirrell. The pair seemed to be talking in a hush tone and heading towards the group of three.

Harry signed out run, before grabbing the others hand and took off down the hallway. Their luck got even worse when they saw Mrs. Norris the caretaker's cat start walking out of a door in front of them. Harry dragged the girls into a classroom and hid. Hoping against hope that the cat would not find them. They remained quiet as a few moments later footsteps were heard and soon Flitch, Snape, and Quirrell were talking outside the door.

"Found these three out after hours," Flitch said, most likely referring to Draco, Crab, and Goyle.

"I see," Snape said, annoyance rather clearly hear in his voice.

"And they say there are three more out of their beds. That Potter kid, and his two friends," Flitch said.

"I see," Snape said again, before adding, "I will take these three down to my office, this will leave you free to search. If or when you find them bring them to my office."

"Of course Professor," Flitch said, sounding rather pleased with himself.

It was a few more moments than the sound of footsteps began again. It took them a while, before all of them had faded completely. Even then Harry, and the others kept hidden for a while longer. Finally they ventured a peak out of the door, and sighed happily. The hallway was clear.

Quickly they began making their way down the halls, but then near the third floor they came across a problem. Mrs. Norris was sitting on the stairs, and spotted them. Now this would not be bad if it had been a normal cat, but Mrs. Norris knew when someone was causing trouble and would always lead Flitch to that student.

"Run," Hermione nearly yelled before taking off down the stairs.

Harry and Elsa ran after her, but footsteps, and the sound of Flitch's voice ahead of them gave them an even bigger panic. Elsa stopped by a door, and tried to open it, but it was locked. Hermione stepped up and with a flick of her wand, undid the lock, and soon they were hidden in the room.

"What have you found my sweet," Flitch said a few moments later outside the door.

Mrs. Norris made some noise, but Flitch replied, "No, no students would be in there. Come on let's get down to the first floor."

Footsteps soon faded, as Flitch walked away. Harry sighed happily, but wondered why the door was locked, as did Hermione and Elsa. Or at least they did until they turned around, as at the far end of the room, chained to the wall was a massive dog with three heads. To their joy the dog was currently asleep, though they did not want to remain around long enough for it to wake. And in a tossup between being eaten by this animal, or getting caught by Flitch; they would take the caretaker every time.

They threw the door open causing it to bounce violently off the wall, before they bolted taking off down the stairs. They did not care if they made noises as they flew through the first floor and then down into the dungeons itself. It was not till they were safely back in their common room did they stop to catch their breath, let alone speak about what they had just seen. Even then the group did not speak out loud till they were safely back into their bedroom.

"Why in the world is a creature like that being kept here," Elsa asked as she sank down onto her bed.

"Guarding something," Hermione said, heading over to her part of the room, and began switching into her nightwear.

"Why do you say that," Elsa asked.

"Well I noticed between its front paws, was a trap door," Hermione answered.

"How did you notice that, when there was three heads each as big as us to look at?" Elsa asked coming over to Hermione's part of the room.

Hermione by this time had finished changing answered, "Just looking at the details, after all there is no reason for that dog to be in the school."

Harry nodded, this was true. There was no reason for the dog to be in the school, at least without a good reason.

"So are you saying this animal is guarding something?" Elsa asked.

"I can only guess right now, but yes," Hermione said.

Harry then remembered something Hagrid had once said during their visits to his hut, and signed out, "Well Hagrid did say the safest place, outside Gringotts Bank is Hogwarts itself. So maybe whatever was to be taken from Gringotts Bank, is now in Hogwarts."

"It would make sense, but in the world is worth enough to brave stealing something from those creatures," Hermione asked.

Harry shrugged as did Elsa, they did not have enough information yet to guess. In truth when they thought about it more, as well as looked over what they knew. They had very little information to go on. They did not know for sure contents that would have been stolen from Gringotts was now actually at Hogwarts. Nor did they know what the contents could be for that matter. So the only thing they had was that the dog was guarding something, the only question now, was what that something was.

This stopped them from looking for more information as the cold blew over the land, and snow was soon seen covering the ground outside Hogwarts. The trips they would make to Hagrid's during the weekend became only twice a month. Though, thanks to Draco's little mess up in his duel against them, he had chosen to leave the group alone for now.

For that matter, because of his little mess up, Slytherin house as a whole was rather mad at him. Malfoy, Crab and Goyle had lost the house a 100 points, they would be serving a detention if they ever were caught outside again. Draco had tried to get Harry and the others in trouble, but without actual proof this failed.

Snape came around the first week of December and got a list of all who would be staying, and who would be going home for the Holidays. Harry and Elsa wanted to stay this time, as while they liked being with their few friends at the Orphanage, it was going to be hard to not tell them everything that had happened so far this year. Hermione on the other hand would be headed home to see her family, then head out for some Skiing in France.

"I cannot believe it Christmas time already," Hermione said, one day a week before break started.

"I can, did you not notice all the school days and homework we have been doing," Elsa asked.

"No not really, I found it rather fun to be honest." Hermione said grinning.

"Yes, and you're the one who thinks a thousand page reference book is light reading," Elsa pointed out.

Hermione gave Elsa a friendly glare at this, she could not deny that she loved reading, maybe a little too much. But then again they had all taken to loving their classes. Harry was already proving himself as a potion expert, though something seemed to be bugging him about the class. It was not Snape, who mostly remained indifferent to him as a whole. But rather the fact that instruction Snape left on the board for them to follow were not always the same as those in the book.

Elsa on the other hand had found out about the Runes Class, and was already looking forward to studying them. She had even borrowed a book or to on the subject just to see what could all be done with them. Hermione though was excelling at all her classes, with only Harry beating her at Potions for the top student. Something Hermione found rather annoying at times, but did not complain about it too much as she was the top student overall.

Harry at this point left the table, and went find a book on potions study, when Hermione decided to ask something, "Elsa, can I ask you a question."

"You just did, but sure you can ask another," Elsa said with a small smile.

"Since I have gotten better at Signing, I have noticed Harry calls you Snowflake, or Queen. Why is this?" Hermione asked.

Elsa blinked a little surprised, not expecting this but rather some study related question, as such it took a little bit for her to reply, "I… well…"

Hermione noticed Elsa was looking a little uncomfortable at this. It sent up red flags in Hermione's mind making her wonder if these names had to do with the secret they were hiding from her. Still she was not about to give up just yet.

"Well what?" Hermione asked.

"That is kind of private," Elsa said finally.

Hermione sighed, she should have expected that, "Okays, but you will tell me at some point right?"

Elsa nodded, "Yes of course."

It was at this point that Hagrid shuffled by them carrying a rather large load of books. He seemed to be trying to hide, though with how big he was this was impossible. As it was he soon stopped by bookcase and then left the place as suddenly as he had entered. Hermione looked at Elsa, who shrugged, before getting up and checking to see just what Hagrid been doing.

Hermione returned and she looked slightly shaken as she carried a book in her hands, "He is reading books on dragons."

"I take it is worse than it sounds," Elsa said, noticing Hermione face, as Harry returned a few moments later with a reference book on Potion Ingredients.

Hermione handed a book she had been holding to Elsa, who paled even more as she read the title.

'Raising Dragon's A Beginners Guide'

"Don't tell me he is going to try and raise one," Elsa said.

"I would think so," Hermione said, as Harry signed out, asking what was going on.

Elsa explained quickly, causing Harry to shake his head in slight annoyance before choosing to focus on his reference book. Running into a troll by accident was one thing he could stand to deal with. But he was not about to raise a fire breathing dragon were risk only grew. Elsa rolled her eyes as at Harry's behavior, not that she could blame him, this whole thing was just looking to be filled with trouble.

"We got to do something," Elsa said finally.

Hermione though stopped and blinked as a thought hit her, "Wait, we all know Hagrid is fond of Dangerous creatures. But where would he get a dragon, they are illegal to own?"

Elsa smiled at this, "I guess you have a point, but still…"

Harry looked up at the two of them and signed out, "We will just check and see what is going on over Christmas Break."

"And if he is indeed raising one, what then," Hermione asked.

"We will have to figure out our next move at that point," Harry signed out.

"Fine I guess," Hermione said, before taking the book back to the shelves.

It was later that night, after they were all back in their beds did Elsa decide to let Harry know what Hermione had asked earlier. It had been bugging her for a while, as it showed Hermione was a lot more observant than they had realized, and probably had seen through their quick lie. She choose to speak in Sign, though her signing was much slower than Harry's own from lack of use.

"Harry, Hermione asked me about your nicknames for me today," Elsa signed out as she sat near the end of the bed.

"What did you tell her," Harry asked moving to her side so she could better see the signs in the fading light.

"That is was a secret, but I think she has realized we are hiding something from her," Elsa signed out.

"We are. And I guess we should not be surprised she has realized this. How much do you think she knows?" Harry signed back, before glancing down to Hermione's section of the room.

Elsa shrugged before signing out, "I doubt very much. Though she probably has guessed we had something to do with the troll."

Harry nodded, and picked up Astrid who was curled up near them. He petting the stuffed Dragon's head, as it woke and gave him a seemingly annoyed look. Not that he was worried, but this added another problem to their growing list. The three headed dog in the Third Floor Corridor, Hagrid's suddenly study dragon raising, and now Hermione knew something was up.

Finally, after handing Astrid to Elsa, Harry signed out, "We will just have to tell her after Christmas. Unless you think we should wait, it is really your secret more than mine after all."

Elsa thought about it for a few moments, as she carefully rubbed Astrid between her wings, causing the toy to purr a little bit in contentment. It was true this was her secret, and her idea to keep her abilities hidden, just like in the movie. While it was not out of fear of injury, it was because she had felt like a lab experiment once before, and that was for just showing up out of the blue. She did not want to think what would happen should everyone realize the powers she had.

Finally she made her decision, getting up she placed Astrid down by Hedwig perch, before turning and signing to Harry, "We should tell her. After Christmas, she has the right to know."

Harry nodded, and signed out, "Okay, after Christmas it is."

Elsa smiled, Harry then crawled over the bed and was soon under the covers and asleep. Elsa remained out of bed for a while longer, watching as the snow began to fall. The sight was something she treasured, gently falling snow in the moonlight. With a small grin she opened the window letting the cold air wash into the room. Hedwig swooped through the window and landed on her perch.

Elsa closed the window a few moments later, before heading to bed, they had a few days of hard work ahead of them still before break was upon them.
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Chapter 7

As Elsa had guess, they was a lot of hard work ahead of them over the next few days. The teachers gave them their midterm exams. And while Harry, Elsa and Hermione were more than sure they passed those, they were happy to have them over and done with. Hermione had left two days after exams were over, along with much of the school, but she had promised to write them if she got a chance during break.

Then silence as thick as the snow settled over Hogwarts, in Slytherin house Harry, and Elsa had the run of the Common Room. Not that either of them cared to much as they spent much of their time out in the snow filled lands around Hogwarts, or in the edges of the Forbidden Forest. With all the snow on the ground, and time to themselves, Elsa decided to make the most of it and practiced her magic with a passion that would rival's Hermione's need to study.

Elsa made massive structures of snow and ice raise up from the ground with a wave of her hand, or a stamp of her foot. Snow and ice creatures moving about them, as Elsa directed them as if she was directing a band. She built houses, cabins, cats, dogs, horse, snowmen, and even a dragon.

But the one thing Elsa wished to build she did not do just yet, the castle from the movie. She knew she had the skill and even the power to attempt it, but she did not know any safe location to do it without risking being found out or being seen on the return trip. Harry admitted it would be amazing if she could built it, as a pictures were never as good as the real thing. Finally at the days end they would back inside for a warm cup of Hot Chocolate, some food, and then bed.

It was the morning of Christmas when Harry awoke early, and to his slight surprise there was a small pile of presents at the foot of his, and Elsa's bed. Now while Harry and Elsa had gotten presents before, it was never often more than one. And it was normally someone had donated to the Orphanage for Christmas. But this time there were clearly more than one gift.

Carefully prodding Elsa he woke her up and pointed excitedly to the small piles of gifts. Elsa gasp a small shout of surprise as she got out of bed, knocking off Astrid off the bed, much to the stuffed dragon's annoyance. Harry rather than going to straight to pile of presents went over to Hedwig and gave her a few owl treats, before trailing his fingers over her feather getting few happy hoots of thanks.

Harry then joined Elsa and moved their presents onto the bed. Astrid at this point had climbed up by Hedwig before curling up and falling asleep again. Hedwig glanced at the stuffed dragon, before moving back to her treats.

Harry was opening up his first gift. This one was from Elsa, as with a little help from Snape, and McGonagall, they were able to get a gift from Diagon Alley for each other. Harry's own gifts for Elsa was a necklace, it had a silver chain and a crystal pendent in the shape of a Snowflake.

Elsa's for him though was much simpler but no less special to Harry. It was their first photo together, taken way back when she had first appeared. What was different about this one though was the people in the photograph were moving and waving to Harry. A small tear graced Harry's eyes as he looked at the photo, as it brought back so many good memories.

Harry smiled and reached out before pulling Elsa into a hug, whispering a thank you to her. Elsa a little surprised soon returned the hug. Their next set of gifts they opened were from Hagrid, they were both wooden flutes, Harry's and owl shape, while Elsa's own was fox. They tested them out and found that each flute gave an owl like sound that got Hedwig's attention really quickly.

Elsa chuckled noticing this and soon they pair of them were bring out interesting small tunes in time with Hedwig. Harry doubted they were any good, but it was fun. The only one who did not join in was Astrid, but she seemed to be listening rather closely to the music. Finally they tired of the music, but decided to try again later.

The next set of gifts were from Hermione, who had given them a gift of Chocolate Frogs, as well as some Lacrosse Wands. Harry smiled and set the frogs aside for later, they had sent a similar gift with her, as so she could show her parents the interesting snacks the Magical World had. But under this was a one final gift that had no card, nor could Harry guess who it came from.

Opening it up, a long silvery fabric fell out of the package and onto his lap. Harry held it up confused, trying to figure out just what it was. Best he could tell it was some sort of cloak, as such he stood up and wrapped it around himself, gaining a gasp of shock from Elsa. Harry saw it well a moment later his entire lower body was invisible.

"Whoa that is so cool!" Elsa said in shock, touching the area where Harry's body should be, and felt it and the cloth.

"What… who gave this to you?" Elsa asked, getting a shrug from Harry, before noticing a card that had fallen out.

Picking up the card she saw some rather loopy handwriting, which read.

'Dear Harry, this Invisibility Cloak was left in my possession before you father's death. I feel it is time to return it to its rightful own. Use well.'

Elsa handed the card over to Harry, who read it in slight surprise. But neither them recognized the hand writing at all. Turning the card over, Harry examined the note, while Elsa tried on the cloak. It was feather light, and felt almost like a liquid in her hand. It was a truly interesting feeling, yet, like herself, she felt there was something special about this cloak.

Pulling the cloak over herself full, she got an interesting idea to try and tease Harry, by poking him. But as she moved to poke him, her hand did something she did not expect, and even scared her a little, her hand slid right through his side. She gave out a loud yell of shock, but it did not seem as if Harry had heard her.

Her mind did not realize what was going on as she tried to get Harry's attention. It was not until she took off part of the cloak did he see her, or even realize she had been tried to get his attention. And by this point she looked rather troubled and worried.

"Harry, can you hear me!?" Elsa nearly yelled as she took off the part of the cloak acting like a hood.

Harry looked at her and nodded, though he looked confused as to why she would be asking that question. After all he could not speak, his hearing though was just fine.

"I… You did see, or feel anything did you," Elsa said, her mind connecting the pieces slowly in shock.

"What do you mean?" Harry signed out confused.

Elsa took a few moments before finally replying, "When I put on the cloak, nothing I did or said was felt, or heard by you. It was if I was some sort of ghost, yet I wasn't as I was even less there than a ghost."

Harry shrugged before Elsa handed him the cloak with instruction to try it out himself. Harry nodded vanishing from Elsa's view, only to return a half minute later looking rather shaken. It was true, just as she had said. This was a little scary, but also cool when they thought about it, but for now they decided to leave the cloak alone, safely hidden away at the bottom of Harry's trunk.

With that done they went outside and decided it was time to talk to Hagrid about what he was doing. Hedwig joined them, riding on Harry's shoulder, as they moved across the snow covered ground; Elsa hardening the snow so they could walk over it as they moved along. It was only a few moments before they finally were at Hagrid's door and knocking.

Hagrid soon appeared at the door as Fang started barking madly. Hagrid smiled and let them in before moving about and began making tea.

"Hello you two, enjoying you break are you?" Hagrid asked looking much more marry than normal.

"Yes, you like the present we got you?" Elsa asked,

"Yes, I will put those cooking books to good use I am sure. Never had a lesson in my life on cooking," Hagrid admitted, as he glanced pointed to the book.

Harry and Elsa felt this would be a good gift, as while Hagrid was good at cooking for himself. His skills in providing food for other people were not as good, as he could eat foods that might as well have been rocks to other people. Besides there were also some other recipes that he would enjoy trying since they got him a 'Wildman Guide to Cooking' as well.

"We are glad you liked them, I mean your skills are not bad, but…" Elsa said not really able to finish.

Hagrid only laughed good naturally, "Nah, it is okay. I know I am not the best cook, just never accord to me to get a cook book to help me improve, I almost always eat up at the school after all."

"Glad to hear," Elsa said.

"So what you doing down here on a day like today?" Hagrid asked, "Why you not up at the school getting ready for the feast?"

"Well the feast is not till lunch," Elsa pointed out, as Hagrid began pouring them out some tea.

"And you decided to come and visit me through feet of snow," Hagrid said.

"We are not that affected by the cold and snow as most people," Elsa pointed out.

"Yeah, anyway glad to have you stop by, pity Hermione was not with you," Hagrid said, as he moved to set the Tea kettle back over the fire.

But then Harry noticed something that was should not have been in the fire. At first glance he had thought it was a large stone covered in black ash from the fire, but as he looked at it he realized it was not a stone, nor was it covered in ash. Prodding Elsa he pointed at the large object sitting in the fire. It took her a few moments to see what he was pointing to, and by the time she saw it, Hagrid noticed as well.

"Hagrid what is that?" Elsa asked.

"Well it is… well…" Hagrid not really looking to comfortable anymore.

"Dragon Egg," Harry signed out.

Hagrid took a few moments before finally nodded, "Yeah, won it off a person down in the pub at Hogsmeade. Seemed to be rather glad to get rid of it to. If I am guessing right it should be a Ridgeback, but you cannot be completely sure till they have hatched."

"Why is it in the fire?" Elsa asked.

"Well their mothers blow fire on the eggs to keep them warm, if they get to cold then they will not hatch. If I am lucky this one should be just fine though, always wanted a dragon too," Hagrid said, stocking the fire a little bit, before sitting down.

"Hagrid you live in a wooden house," Elsa pointed out.

"Yes I know, but I cannot let this poor thing go. Besides I doubt this will be nearly as hard as training Fluffy," Hagrid said.

"Fluffy?" Elsa asked in confusion.

"He is a three headed dog I own. Great animal and friend once you get to know him," Hagrid said.

"Wait you mean that dog in the school has a name," Elsa said.

"Well of course he has a name, though why were you in that part of the castle, you know you not supposed to be," Hagrid said, looking at them slightly annoyed.

"It was an accident, though, why is he in there. He seems rather dangerous," Elsa said.

"Dangerous? Nah, then again you don't need to know how to deal with him, after all cannot tell you why he is there now can I," Hagrid said grinning at them.

"He is guarding something," Elsa said in a flat tone.

"And what makes you think that?" Hagrid asked, a little surprised.

"There is a trapdoor in the room as well, he is guarding it. But for the life of us we cannot figure out what it would be. But we are getting off topic, what are you going to do with the dragon once it hatches?" Elsa asked.

"Raise him of course, he has no mommy to take care of him," Hagrid said as is this was the most logical choice in the world.

It was an hour or so later when Elsa, Harry, led by Hagrid made their way back up to the school. They had tried for a good while to talk him out of, but in the end they could only get him to agree that if it became too big he would send it away to one of the reservations to be kept safe. How big, too big, really was in Hagrid's book was the real question.

Upon entering the Great Hall they were met with an interesting site. The entire hall was decked out in Christmas decorations. They had seen them going up earlier in the month, but this was something else. It was as if something else had been added to the mix to make it extra special.

Around the Hall stood twelve massive trees decorated with candies and ornaments. Lining the windows and tables strings of pine brackets, giving the room a nice smell. Then from the ceiling fell warm dry snow, adding to the effect. Lastly the lighting was changed a little bit, filling the room with a true Christmas ambiance.

The normal four house tables were gone replaced with many smaller round tables that sat around the room. Harry and Elsa looked about and soon picked one at which Fred and George were sitting at. The Twins were sitting with the rest of their family at one of these tables, all of whom were wearing large woolen sweaters. Walking over to it, they were not spotted by anyone at the table till they were about to sit down.

"Oh look Forge, we now have green to go with our red. Prefect Christmas colors," One of the twins, more likely George said based on the large G on his shirt, as he saw Harry and Elsa stopping by their table.

"Yes, I must say will be nice," Fred said nodding, as Ron, their younger brother looked rather worried.

"May we sit join you?" Elsa asked, indicating the unused chairs.

"I don't see why not," George said.

"Thanks," Elsa said, as Harry and her sat down.

"So they were right," Ron said, staring at Harry in shock, his eyes moving to Harry's faint scar.

"Staring is rude," Elsa commented dryly.

"Yep, we would not want to have to punish you again for scaring off Elsa and Harry a second time now would we," Fred said, grinning at their brother.

"Hay is it not my fault!" Ron said trying to defend himself.

"Oh just shut your mouth Ron, none of us care anymore. Besides the only one who wants your head still is Wood, you chased away what might have been the best Seeker in the entire school," George said.

"What are you talking about?" Elsa asked, as food appeared on their table.

"Well after Harry here, using a school broom none the less, beat our current Seeker. He gave us orders to… relay his displeasure to our little brother here, about his past actions. I mean, if he had not really done that and met you so early on would any of you ended up in Slytherin house?" George explained.

Harry looked at Elsa who shrugged, before she replied, "Maybe, where one of us goes, the other always follows. And the Hat did comment to all of us, including Hermione, which we actually had enough cunning to be in the house. Something most Slytherins seem to lack."

"To true, they go for ambition more than anything," George said chuckling.

Elsa and harry both laughed, and nodded in agreement. After this they began eating and enjoying the meal. While Harry, and Elsa came to slowly enjoy the Weasley family, it was still going to be a long time before Ron and them, were close to being friends.

The meal itself was amazing, mountains of turkey, and hills of potatoes, with all the trimmings. Around the tables lay large crackers, and Harry pulling one with Elsa found they did not just go off with a small pop, but rather a loud bang. And inside was hidden some neat toys, this one contain a new chess set that Elsa claimed. By the time the dessert had come around, everyone was feeling full and only was able to put a little of the dessert down.

Afterwards many of the students and teachers went outside and paired up into two large teams and a massive snowball fight began. The teachers more kept the fight from getting out of hand while providing the many students with ready ammunition to throw at the other team. Harry and Elsa soon drew the entire teams other attention as they were able to send seemingly an unending string of snowballs.

Continuing for nearly an hour, the fight came to an end as most people started feeling the cold. They soon headed back inside and back into the Great Hall. There they warmed up with cups of Hot Chocolate and talking with other students, and not only those of their own house. Supper moved about and they ate turkey sandwiches, and other left over foods, though they were not nearly as hungry.

They sang a few carols, before many heading off to their dorms. For Harry and Elsa it was one of the happiest time they had spent together. Rather than heading to bed they decided to try something. Grabbing the cloak, they slipped outside and found Hedwig, carrying Astrid, waiting for them. Once they were together, they moved as a group out into the forest. With everyone in the castle tonight would be a great night to have some real fun, and this time none of them would be holding back.
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As the students began returning to Hogwarts a few days later they were met with the surprising and amazing thing they had never seen before. And that was saying something for the many students that went to Hogwarts, when the school itself was designed to impress and amaze. But still a huge castle made of ice appearing out of nowhere at the edge of the forest will do that to most.

For the students and staff who had remained at Hogwarts when they awoke and first spotted the Ice Castle sitting at the edge of the first, they were not sure if they believed what they were seeing. But after a few people had gone out and checked to see just how real what they were seeing was, the news of the ice castle spread like wildfire throughout the school, and later out over the newspapers. In fact the news had spread so well that by the time the Hogwarts Express had returned with the students, most were wanting to see the Ice Castle, before heading up to the school.

Sadly for them, they could not see it until the following morning. When the sun rose high, many students, and still some staff were up to see the Castle of Ice standing tall at the forest's edge. The sunlight that hit it, sent a rainbow of colors all over the ground around it, and the many different ice surfaces caused the building to twinkle like a massive diamond.

After breakfast had passed, many student streamed out and over to it, walking through the few passages and room it held. The inside of the castle was just as breathtaking as the outside. Though this was for two reasons, one being the shear bulk, the other being the sheer cold. The inside of the castle, was more than a couple degrees colder than outside it, and no amount of warming charms that were used in secret changed that in the slightest.

For Hermione, like many of the half blood and muggle born kids, it was like entering a fairy tale. Most of them, had seen or at least heard of the movie Frozen, and this castle was a near perfect replica. They would want to spend hours in it, and some even broke into quiet song while walking about it. It was not really surprising when a student or two had silent tears looking at the castle of their dreams.

Still though, none to this did anything to answer the question of how the castle had come into being. For the teachers, it was a rather unpleasant reminder that the person who had killed the troll was still out there. For that matter it showed that the attacker was not just powerful, but also very skilled in using their magic.

For a few of the teachers, it made them wonder if Harry and Elsa had been entirely truthful about their adventure with the troll, though they still lacked any proof. They teachers checked the ice castle for clues or magical residue left over from the spell casting. But nothing could be found, even trying to get a sample from the ice itself was proving to be difficult still.

Like the teachers, the students were shooting around rumors as to just who might have built the castle and how. But no one was getting near the truth, well almost no one was. Hermione on the other hand had noticed that Elsa and Harry were not nearly as impressed with the castle as everyone else.

Then one morning after school had started again, Hermione as she looked out at the castle, then at her friend Elsa she realized something no one else had. Elsa Frost, look exactly like a young version of Elsa from the movie Frozen. It was at this point that Hermione realized something else no one else had, both of these two people were one and the same. It had to be that, and it helped most of the other pieces fall together about Hermione's questions about them.

But how Elsa come into being, and why was she was with Harry still was an unknown. But she knew now why they were secretive about this ability. Harry had dealt with the limelight a lot more than anyone, and had felt like an experiment after being healed seemingly overnight. Hermione very much doubted that Elsa would want to deal with that, or that Harry would let his first friend deal with it either if he could help it.

Hermione's thoughts were given sold proof when one night Harry and Elsa decided to take her out to the castle after dinner to show her something. They used an invisibility cloak they had gotten, and shown Hermione after she had returned. They traveled out to the castle, and upon reaching the center most room, they removed the cloak and turned to face Hermione, with rather serious faces.

"Hermione, Harry and I feel it is time we tell you some stuff we have been keeping hidden from you," Elsa said, sounding a little like she was building up her courage to do this.

"You don't need to tell me anything, I already know," Hermione said, before Elsa could continue.

"Know… how could you know what I am about to say," Elsa asked, a little confused.

"Elsa, Harry, I am the smartest student in our year. And I notice things most others don't seem to," Hermione said, giving them a small smile.

"So you know who I am then?" Elsa asked.

"Yes, my Queen," Hermione said giving a small bow, and grinning broadly.

Elsa and Harry could not help but stare at Hermione for the longest time as she stood back up. It took Harry a few moments, before he finally asked her how she had figured it out when no one else had. Hermione debated for a few moments if she should tell them, as they had kept her in the dark. But after a few moments she decided she might as well, since they had not planned on keeping it a secret forever.

"Well, the first clue was your stories did not line up with what you had told the Professors during the incident with the Troll. Then the second and better one was when I say the castle than looked at you, and realized your features are a perfect match to Queen Elsa from the Frozen movie. Well outside the hair, you wear your hair differently," Hermione explained, with the later fact being true, Elsa from the movie had always kept it braided, while Elsa Frost always liked to keep it straight.

"I guess that makes sense, you think anyone else will figure out it was me who made the castle?" Elsa asked.

"The Teachers maybe, no one else seems to be making the connection that I have noticed. The only people that I know that have the brains don't watch muggle movies. And those that do, are to in awe of the Castle to try and figure out who made it. And the only reason the teachers might figure out it was you two, is the simple fact that you were the only one near the troll," Hermione said.

"Well, that is a relief," Elsa said.

"So how… good is your control over the Ice, I mean is it like in the movie where it is a wave of your hand, or do you need your wand to control it?" Hermione asked.

"Just like in the movie," Elsa said with a small smile, "We think Harry has the gift as well, though he never has unlocked it fully. He is not effected by the cold, just like I am."

"Really, can… can I see you make something?" Hermione asked, looking rather hopeful.

"Sure. What would you like to see," Elsa asked, grinning.

"Well, how about a dragon? No one would be able to connect it back to you, as long as it was not one like Astrid," Hermione pointed out.

Elsa nodded as she began focusing and channeling her magic into the air. Then at the center of the room rose out of the floor a new creation made entirely of ice. Hermione could not help but stare as it was formed, each scale catching and throwing the light in a different direction. The smooth curving lines, wings, and talons on its feet, then its sharp eyes.

Hermione took a few deep breaths as she looked at the creature, it was so life like. For that matter Hermione hoped it did not come to life, as they would not likely end well for anyone of them. But as she moved closer to Elsa's latest creation, it shifted, and then with a growl turned to face towards the group of three. Hermione froze looking at it, and the creatures meeting her eyes stared back.

"It… it is alive," Hermione said into the stunned silence that followed.

"No, at least not in the way you are thinking," Elsa said walking up to stand by Hermione as the ice dragon stopped move completely.

"But it moved," Hermione said.

"Yes, you see I can control anything I make. But I have never been able to give a creature true life yet. If I move to far away it will stop moving and become as still as any other object made of ice, even then it will only return to the 'living' if I add some of my own magic to it again," Elsa explained, smiling as Harry touched the dragons snout.

"That, is interesting alright," Hermione said, though she did not look as if she completely believed what Elsa was saying.

"There is also something else we need to talk to you about, and your help with," Elsa said glancing at one of the castle walls.

"What is that?" Hermione asked.

"We found out that our worse fears are true. Hagrid is not just studying dragons, he is trying to raise one in his house, and we need to do something about it, and soon," Elsa said.

"A dragon, and here I thought this was your biggest secret said," Hermione said looking at the castle around them, before gaining a more serious tone, "But you are right, we should talk to Hagrid this weekend when we get a chance. Even a small dragon will land him in terrible trouble."

"Agreed," Elsa said, noticing the sun was now almost fully set, the last lights just touching the tips of the towers on Hogwarts, "We should get back to the common room."

Harry and Hermione nodded, and soon they were covered in the cloak again. But as they reached the ice castles main door, they were surprised to find that Snape and Quirrell were not far from the front door talking. They moved quietly forgetting they could not be heard, when something of what Snape was saying met their ears.

"I am not guessing, or making a mistake, I know you are after that Sorcerer's Stone. So tell me have you figured out how to get past that beast Hagrid owns yet," Snape asked, looking at Quirrell with a very cold look indeed.

Quirrell was just barely understandable through his stuttering, "I-i-I don't kn-know, w-what you mean."

"Oh I am sure you do," Snape said his voice almost colder than the room around him.

"B-b-but Severus, w-w-why would i…" Quirrell began, but Snape spoke cutting him off.

"We know very well why you would do that, now we shall meet again later when you have had time to decide where your loyalties are," Snape said, before turning and leaving the large ice castle and heading back up to the school.

Quirrell was mutter very quickly, and very fast as he fled the castle a few moments later heading towards the forest. Harry, and the other remained still for a few minutes longer, before finally heading back up to the school. They pulled the cloak off in the same classroom they had put it on before, then went down to their common room. It was not till they were safely in the dorm room did anyone of them speak.

"So that is what Fluffy is guarding," Elsa said, looking rather shaken at what she had just seen.

"Fluffy?" Hermione said a little confused.

"Hagrid's name for the dog," Harry signed out.

"Figures," Hermione said, falling back down onto the bed.

"Yes, and it seems Snape or Quirrell is after it," Elsa said.

"No surprise, one of the books I have read says it is used for making any metal into gold, and is used to make the Elixir of Life. I doubt anyone could honestly say they would not enjoy that?" Hermione said, getting a nod of agreement from her two friends.

"We need to find out more information on this as well. Think Hagrid can help us with this" Elsa asked, to which Harry nodded, thinking this was likely true.

Elsa sighed a little but, their Christmas have been free of problems, but the second part of the years was already looking to be full of them.
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Chapter 9

It was only about a week after the second term had started when they finally made their way down to see Hagrid. Hermione was with them this time, and Harry and Elsa provided a wind break for her till they finally reached the cabin. After only a few moments after knocking that Hagrid came to the door and let them in.

"Hello you two, and Hermione good to see your back again," Hagrid said a grin just visible through his thick beard.

"Good to see you to," Elsa said before nodding at the fire, "How is the egg coming along?"

"Just fine," Hagrid said, before adding another log to the fire.

"Glad at the very least you got it in winter," Hermione said as she pulled off her cloak, "I hate to be in here if you had gotten in summer."

Hagrid chuckled and grinned as he set about making them tea and setting a plate of cakes before them. They waited quietly for Hagrid to finish what he was doing. Then they set about finding out what they wished to know, at least for now.

"So Hagrid, have you any idea where we should send the dragon once it hatches?" Elsa asked.

"Well, yes," Hagrid said with a small sigh, "Charley Weasley, one of the older brothers of Fred and George, works with dragons. We could contact him and see if he could take it once it has hatched."

"Well that is good, should we get into contact with him now that way he can get something set up before hand?" Hermione asked.

"Probably would be a good idea," Hagrid admitted, "But as it is we will not have to worry about sending out a letter for at least another two weeks or so."

"That is good to know," Hermione said, getting a nod from the others, it would give them plenty of time to draft a good letter for Charley.

"There is something else we want to talk to you about, it is about the stone hidden in the castle," Elsa said.

It took Hagrid a good few moments to realize what she said. He looked down at her in surprised and then around the group. And Harry could tell that Hagrid was doing some quick thinking or at least trying to.

"How do you know about the stone?" Hagrid finally asked, looking at each of them closely.

"We overheard Snape and Quirrell talking about it. It seems one or the other is trying to steal it," Elsa explained.

To their surprised Hagrid laughed, "Steal it? Both are working to protect it."

Hermione looked at Hagrid in shock and confusion before she realized, "Of course there are other things guarding the stone. Enchantments and magical barriers."

"Yep, and the only one who knows how to get past Fluffy is myself and Dumbledore, and I can tell you this much. No one is likely to try and fight against a dog with three heads, when most spells will not work on him either," Hagrid said with a small smirk, "In order to even affect Fluffy you have to hit all three heads at once. So your normal sleep spells would not have any effect."

"Interesting, might we ask who else is helping guard the stone?" Elsa asked.

Hagrid looked thoughtful before nodded, "Well since you know as much as you do I guess it cannot hurt telling you who is all guarding it. Though I am not telling you what they did, as I don't know myself."

"We understand, the less anyone knows about another's protect the hard it will be to get past," Hermione said.

"Yep. Anyway, Dumbledore got Fluffy from me. Each of the house heads did something. Quirrell as I told you before, and Dumbledore did something as well," Hagrid said, counting off on his fingers.

"Huh, so seven challenges," Elsa said as she took a bite of the cake Hagrid had offered them and smiled swallowing before saying, "Much better job on the cakes by the way."

"Thanks, that cook book has been amazingly helpful," Hagrid said with a small chuckle as he poured them some more tea.

"Glad, so will you send us a letter as soon as the dragon start hatching?" Hermione asked, sounding hopeful.

"Awe yes, of course," Hagrid said with a grin, "Not very often you get to see a dragon hatch after all."

Harry nodded in agreements, and signed out, "Just wondering but why is it illegal to raise dragons?"

Hagrid smiled and answered, "Because it is so hard to hide them from Muggles. After all Dragons are not small by any means. Even the shortest tower over me. Besides, no matter what I may want to believe, you cannot fully tame a dragon. You can get to become friendly to center people, much like a pack, but to others it will still be very much a wild creature. Pity, they are truly beautiful creature, and rather misunderstood."

"Could you keep it here since this place is rather removed from Muggle kind?" Hermione asked.

"Well, yes, and no. I could keep it, but I would have to earn myself a special license and we would have to find it a good area to keep it, away from most of the students," Hagrid said, a look longing in his eyes.

"Well, why don't you see about trying and doing that? I mean it cannot hurt to at least look into it," Hermione said.

Elsa looked at Hermione surprised, "Why would you think keeping it up here would be better than sending it back to be with its own kind?"

"While I do agree it should go back, it would be nice to see what Hagrid means. Plus it would save us a lot of problems if we had to sneak the dragon out of school instead," Hermione pointed out.

Hagrid chuckled loudly at this, "Only you would say that, Hermione. Argue the harder route because it would mean less likely chance of breaking school rules."

Hermione blushed a little bit, "I don't always follow school rules."

Hagrid smiled saying, "Eh don't worry about it, and I may get emotional if I have to send the baby off. But at least I know with Charley, if it comes to that, that it will be in good hands."

They ended up taking for another hour at this point, about the Quidditch teams different chances and how classes were going before the three had to make their way back to the school. And arrived just in time for supper. Once they had eaten their fill and returned down to their dorm they sealed the door and began going over the information they had gathered so far.

"So we have two possible ideas on what to do about Hagrid and the dragon," Hermione said, pulling out a journal to jot down notes in.

"Yep, either make it become a school pet, or send it to dragon country," Elsa said.

"I prefer dragon country myself," Harry signed out, before he took Hedwig from her perch and began lightly stroking her feathers.

"I would agree, I mean it would be amazing to see a full grown dragon, but they require a lot of food. And as Hagrid said, they are not the safest things to keep around," Hermione said.

Elsa nodded before asking, "So why did you ask him about keeping it here then?"

"To make it look like we were not just trying to get rid of it as soon as possible," Hermione said with a small sigh, "I mean, I don't want to deal with a dragon but I don't want to see Hagrid unhappy either."

"He has Fluffy, I think he will be just fine," Elsa commented, while Harry nodded in agreement.

"Yes, which bring us to the next problem. The stone, Snape and Quirrell." Hermione said flipping back a few pages in her journal.

"Let's see seven challenges, I wonder what they could be. I mean, it is likely for each of the professors to do something in their own field. And I doubt it would be something we could defeat with just first year studies," Elsa said.

"True, even then, there is two big unknowns for the challenge. Professors Dumbledore and Quirrell are complete unknowns in what they could bring. I guess the same could be said about Flitwick as well," Hermione said, jotting down some more notes in the journal.

"Hermione, what is that for?" Harry signed out.

"Oh, I just been keeping track of things that happened around the school. The… abnormal things anyway. I started it after the troll incident. And have been using it since. Beside with it all laid out like this I can see patterns better. Like your own secrets," Hermione explained happily.

Harry nodded, as a sudden idea struck him, causing him to sign out, though he had to repeat it twice because he sped up a little too much, "I wonder why someone was also walking around with a dragon egg in their pockets. I mean it is illegal, right?"

Hermione, looked at Harry for a few moments before flipping back a page and jotted that down as well as Elsa said, "We should ask Hagrid next time we get a chance. Though for all we know it could be a dealer with a trade gone bad and needed to get rid of the egg before he got caught with it. I mean there is a black market in the muggle world. What is to say there is not one in the magical world as well?"

Hermione nodded looking up from the journal, "Yes, it could be to completely separate things. Though, then again all this could actually be connected together in some way."

"What do you mean?" Harry signed.

"Well, Hagrid has wanted a dragon for a long while. And someone shows up that just has a dragon egg. Rather convenient to be honest. But then again, it could be dumb luck as Elsa said, hard to be sure until we look into it some more," Hermione explained, making one or two more notes before closing the journal with a snap.

Harry nodded, as they then began getting ready for bed. But even as he got dressed in his sleeping clothes he could not help but feel Hermione might just have a point. The idea was just too good to not be possible.

Over the next few weeks though they stayed clear of the cabin, after all if they started visiting everyday someone would begin to notice. Besides as Hagrid himself had said it would be a few weeks at least before there was even a chance of the egg hatching.

As such they focused on their class work, which was becoming increasingly hard. As they were now in the term where they would be taking their first year tests. Harry privately felt that the teachers were going the wrong way about persuading students to study. After all, the more homework a student had to do the less time they had open for studying.

Harry was happy though, as their homework still left them plenty of study time. The older students in fourth year and on higher were dealing with close to an hours' worth of homework for each subject. But that did not mean Harry or Elsa escaped easy, they were friend with Hermione after all. And Hermione was taking to her studies with a gusto that almost scared Harry and Elsa. She was rapidly began drawing up study schedules, and color coding all her notes.

"Hermione, exams are over not till the end of June, it is only the beginning of February," Elsa said her annoyance evident, as Hermione had Elsa test her on some notes.

"I know but we need to pass these tests to become a second year," Hermione countered.

"Yes, and it will be the same for the next six years as well," Harry signed out.

Hermione glared at him for a few moments before sighing, "I guess you have a point, but we really should be studying and making sure we know each step for potions, and wand movements down perfectly. After all the more studying we get done earlier, the more we can learn later on."

"You're hopeless," Elsa said, slumping onto the table they were sitting at.

Harry laughed silently at this, before signing out, "We will study, just take it easy. It would be bad if you burnt yourself out before the tests even started."

Hermione nodded, before they noticed someone making their way over to their table. It was Draco who seemed to be in a rather bad mood today, well more so than normal. He had still not regained much of his former power around the house. That was not to say he was not trying, but very few people were wanting to listen to him currently.

"Hello Draco," Elsa said, noticing where Hermione's attention had gone.

"Can we help you with something?" Hermione asked, though the polite tone she used sounded rather forced.

"Yes, I must speak with you. Snape has ordered me to make amends with you, before this spat gets Slytherin deeper down the hole than it is already," Draco said through gritted teeth.

"I see, well we forgive you then," Hermione said getting a nod from Harry and Elsa.

Draco nodded, but he did not look very happy about it as he walked off. Harry glanced at Hermione and Elsa before signing out, "he is up to something I just know it."

Hermione nodded and slowly signed out, "Agreed."

"We better watch our step," Elsa signed out in agreement.

And as they settled back into work the realized they had gained yet another problem to deal with on top of everything else. Draco Malfoy.
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Much for Harry's, Hermione's and Elsa's surprise, Draco did not do anything to them for the next two weeks. In fact, he seemed to do the best to keep away from them, and when he needed to interact with them, keep a calm temper. They were thankful for this, as it meant they did not have to worry about him just yet.

On the other hand, they did have another big problem to deal with that was quickly coming up. Hagrid had written to them, recently, that the egg was showing signs of hatching soon. And as they had not got a to Charlie letter together yet, or made any inquires as to the possibility of keeping a dragon at

The big problem with the later of the two ideas was who to ask. After all you ask the wrong person about some information like that, and it could lead to awkward questions. Which then could in turn lead to the Hagrid being found out. Which then, would in turn lead to fair amount of trouble for all four of them.

"I wonder what it would be like to have a normal childhood," Elsa asked as they sat down at the Slytherin table for breakfast one morning.

"To dull, at least if it was without you," Harry signed.

"Probably not as stressful though," Hermione commented as she dished herself and the others up some food.

"I doubt that, not with the way you and the teachers go on about the end of the year exams," Elsa said, shooting a small glare of annoyance at Hermione.

Hermione just smirked at this, "Well you cannot complain too much. Both of your grades are second only to my own."

Harry let out a silent laugh as he looked at Hermione, as he signed out, "We have our own selves to thank as well. After all, you're not the only one with something to prove."

Before Hermione could reply there was a flurry of sound and movement above them, as the morning mail came in. Harry smiled and glanced up, looking for Hedwig. She did not always bring him mail in the morning, but it was not uncommon for her to stop by and see them at breakfast, even though she very often slept in their dorm room.

But unlike normal, she landed and had a small note in her beak. Harry looked at it in surprise, before taking it from her and handing her some bacon. Unrolling the note his surprise grew as he read it quickly before passing it over to Hermione and the others. It was from Hagrid, and had only two words written on it.

'It's Hatching'

"When is our first class again," Elsa asked, quickly pulling out her schedule.

"Transfiguration," Hermione said, with a slightly annoyed looked.

"Yeah, no use trying to skip there. Professor McGonagall, would skin us alive," Elsa said with a slight grow of annoyance.

"Better head down after class, we should have enough time," Hermione said, looking thoughtful.

"Well…" Elsa began but a gesture from Harry caught her attention and she stopped to look at him.

Harry shook his head and pointed down the table a little bit where Draco was sitting, and by the look of it listening in. Elsa and Hermione at once got the message. They as such continued speaking, as if they had noticed him, hoping to give him false information.

"Well what?" Hermione asked.

"Do you think we have time to write a letter to your parents about staying at your house this summer?" Elsa asked, making something rather quickly up on the spot.

Hermione stopped at this, a little surprised by Elsa's comment, taking a few moments before she finally spoke, "Well, I don't think so. Not a good one, plus now that I think about it the owls to walk up there and send a letter right now."

At this point they got up and left for class, hoping against hope that Draco did not expect anything. Though they knew that they were probably kidding themselves if Draco did not at least try something. As they worked through their class though, none of them could keep their focus likely normal. Even Hermione made a slip up from her normal near perfection. But no one made a comments as to these things, after all, everyone made a mistake everyone now and again.

Finally the bell rang, and Harry, Elsa, Hermione hurried from the room. Trying not to move to quickly as to arouse suspicion. Still though, once they were clear of their year mates, the three of them broke into a run and took off down the steps. They were able to reach the Entrance Hall within a minute and out onto the lawn and down to Hagrid's hut just a minute later.

Harry at once banged on the door, as Hermione and Elsa caught up to him a few moments later. Hagrid opened the door and looked out at them all panting hard from the run. Hagrid though grinned and ushered them in quickly.

"You made it just in time, it is almost out," Hagrid said grinning, once they were inside.

Hagrid then cast one quick look outside the door towards the castle, before closing the door behind them. He then hurried back over and sat down in the only other open chair. The egg, now jet black was sitting in the middle of Hagrid's massive table. There were number of cracks covering its surface.

"Any second now," Hagrid said to the unasked question as the egg began to wobble slowly, and something could be heard pushing against the egg's shell.

They watched as the top of the egg and began pulling apart, than slide back together. Then without warning the egg burst apart, and pieces of the rock shell were sent skidding across the table. And out of the egg fell a small baby dragon.

"Oh it is so adorable," Hagrid said, staring at the baby as it uncurled itself fully and looked around for the first time.

Harry, was not quite sure this was the right word. It was small with rather grayish black scales, and very wrinkly at that. It wings looked like overly large bat wings. There were also small bumps all along its short body, which would likely become horns as it grew. Then as they looked on, the dragon gave a small hiccup and a bit of smoke and sparks left its mouth.

"Dangerous already," Elsa said, glancing at Hagrid, then at Hermione and Harry.

"Nah," Hagrid said, leaning forward and rubbing the dragons head lightly, which got the small dragon to nip at him, showing some rather small sharp teeth, as Hagrid added, "Oh look Norbert knows who is mommy is!"

"His name," Elsa guessed.

"Yep," Hagrid said looking so pleased, it was almost worrying considering the reason.

"So what kind is it?" Hermione asked.

"Norwegian Ridgeback," Hagrid said, "Rather rare, they are."

"And how fast do they grow?" Hermione asked, looking carefully at the dragon.

"Well…" Hagrid began but stopped, looking at the window where the curtains were drawn tight.

Harry and the others saw it as well, a shadow being cast by someone on the outside. Elsa reacted without even thinking and with a twit of her foot, suddenly the windows were frosted over. Hagrid though got up, as this sudden frosting of the windows caused the curtain to shift a little bit, and pulled open the door a little bit to see just who was outside.

"Oh great," Hagrid said, opening the door a little bit more, as Harry and the others came up behind him.

Around Hagrid they were all able to peak about and see a boy racing up towards the castle. But even at this distance they could see just who it was, Draco Malfoy. Malfoy had quite likely seen the dragon.

For the next few days, Harry and the others could not help but worry. If Malfoy had seen the dragon, they were as good as dead. As all he would have to do would be to tell a Professor than everything would be out in the open. Yet, he did not do any one of these. And as a whole week passed, they began wondering if they had not be able to see anything at all.

Still though they could not worry too much about Malfoy, as Norbert was proving to be a rather big problem himself. The baby dragon was growing rapidly having already adding another foot to its two foot long body. Drinking a mixture of chicken blood and brandy at this point, but Hagrid said it would not be long before he was eating meat.

Hermione knew at this point there was not more reason to hold off any longer and sent the letter for Hagrid. Their only hope was that Hedwig would be able to get it there and back again before the Malfoy revealed anything, or Norbert somehow revealed itself. They were also happy when Hagrid said it was fine if they did not help raise Norbert either.

They had pulled this one off thanks to the fact that if they got bitten, or burnt for some unknown reason it might raise questions. Besides Hagrid would already been unable to do some of his normal duties. So it was best not to give anyone any more reason to question Hagrid's lack of work, plus their more semi frequent visits.

As such they were stuck waiting and worrying over the much of the week and part way into the next one before finally getting a reply back. And did it ever bring the relief they had wished. Charlie would be more than willing to take the Norbert, and that a couple of his friends who were coming down to visit Charlie, which could pick Norbert up. Only problem was that they would have to get Norbert up to the tallest tower, as the friends could not be seen flying with the illegal dragon.

"Guess we will be using your cloak then," Elsa said, glancing at Harry after the letter had been read between them.

"Should be big enough to cover at least two of us and Norbert," Hermione said.

Harry nodded and signed out, "We might need some help as well to make sure our path is clear. And we need to be extra careful no one realized what we are up to."

Elsa nodded, "Yes, if Malfoy finds out. We will be dead meat for sure."

"Think maybe we should ask Fred and George for their help?" Hermione asked.

Elsa looked a little surprised at this, "Why?"

Hermione grinned, "Well Charlie is their brother. Plus they always liked a little spot of mischief. With their aid we could make sure Flitch and his cat are nowhere near the tallest tower."

"You think they would help, rather than just turning us in?" Elsa asked.

"Well, maybe not, but maybe we could bribe them or something," Hermione said thoughtfully.

"Us owing them a debt. Sure," Harry signed out, "If it gets Norbert out of here. I am all for it."

Elsa looked at Harry before finally nodded, "If you think it will work then let's do it. Hermione you pen out another message to Charlie saying that will work perfectly. In the meantime Harry and myself will go and talk to Hagrid, and find Fred and George if we can."

Hermione nodded a moved to her side of the room and grabbed a piece of parchment and quill be began penning out a reply quickly. In the meantime Harry, and Elsa left their dorm, heading through the common room and up into the dungeons then into the castle up above. They spotted Fred and George who were both in a Class at the moment, Care of Magic Creatures. But this meant they had some time to talk to Hagrid, whose hut was still close enough, that if class ended they could catch Fred and George before they went back into the school.

The meeting with Hagrid went as well as could be expected. He did not talk to them inside his hut though, but rather outside it. Norbert had begun to eat dead rats, and he did not want to risk anyone getting bitten till Norbert realized what things were food, and what wasn't. Though Harry and Elsa felt that was likely a lost cause.

"So when would it be?" Hagrid asked in a slightly dejected voice.

"In about two more weeks. So beginning of April," Elsa answered, "we need enough time to get the letter down to Charlie, and him to send one to his friends. Hermione is sending the reply right now."

"I guess, I can have Norbert ready by then. Man, I was really hoping I could keep him longer, he is such a sweet heart," Hagrid said, letting lose a sad sigh and a sniff.

"Yes, we know. But unless you can get a permit before then, we are going to be in a lot of trouble soon. I mean, you live in a wood house, and Norbert is about ready to start breathing small flames," Elsa replied.

"I know," Hagrid said, sighing again, but standing up straight, "Well guess there is nothing for it. I will make sure Norbert is completely happy till it is time for him to leave."

Hagrid at this point left and went back into his cabin. He looked a lot unhappier than Harry or Elsa had ever seen him. But it was for the best. The permit, even if it had been able to go through, would not made sure Hagrid was completely safe with revealing Norbert right away. Unless he had a really good excuse.

Harry and Elsa at this pointed headed back towards the castle, from the clock face, which was facing them from one of the towers. They could see lessons were about to end, and lunch would be ready soon. As they reached the Entrance Hall the bell range, and students began filling the halls, and heading for lunch.

Harry and Elsa waited by the large doors, till they saw Fred and George heading towards them. Figuring there was nothing else for it, Elsa moved forward and moved to block Fred's and George's path. As to stop them, for a few moments.

"Fred. George, we need to ask a favor of you, could you meet us by the lake after lunch?" Elsa asked, knowing they had Herbology after lunch, so it would not be too hard for Harry, Hermione and herself to make it to class on time.

Fred and George looked a little surprised but nodded, and then continued on there was after Elsa moved aside. Elsa smiling hurried back over to where Harry stood, and found Hermione was now standing with him, handing him his bag and books. As Elsa got close enough, Hermione turned and handed Elsa her own bag and books as well.

"Everything go alright?" Hermione signed out, as they would have to talk rather loudly to be heard over the low roar from the other students making their way into the Great Hall.

"Yep, Hagrid has been told. And we can talk to Fred and George right after lunch," Elsa signed back.

Hermione nodded, and signed, "Good. Hopefully they will be willing to work with us."

"Should," Harry signed before taking off towards the doors to the Great Hall as the crowd around them began to thin as they got into their seats.

But as they sat down, Harry noticed something that gave him a small pause. Malfoy was smirking down the table at them. Harry knew the smirk well enough, as Malfoy would use it or a glare whenever he looked at them. But this time Harry could see some joy behind Malfoy's eyes. Harry could not help but wonder, had Malfoy found something out, and were they all in trouble.

Harry could not see how this was possible. As any talks they had where either in the dorm where no one could see or heard them. And any talk outside the dorm room that included private matters, was either done when no one was around. Or in sign language as only a very select few could understand it, and fewer still could understand it well enough to follow the talks Harry and the others could now have.

Still though, that smirk worried Harry. He just hoped, he was wrong about what it might mean.
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Chapter 11

Harry was very happy when Elsa and he had arrived at Hagrid's cabin. They finally had everything set up to get Norbert out of their lives and to a place where he would be safe. Well at least safe form getting them in trouble. It had taken a good deal of work, but now they were ready to go. Hermione had been picked to stay behind in the common room. This had two reasons behind it, first being so she could let them out of the entrance, without having the door open for now reason. The other reason was because if someone got wind they were out, and went to check, Hermione would be there to 'confirm' them being in bed.

Their only hope was that when they got back was that everyone would be in bed. It was likely everyone would be, but if someone was still out in the common room some questions could be asked. Either way that was a risk they would have to take.

Hagrid was also ready when they had arrived. He had given Norbert a sleeping potion, making sure the young dragon would not make any noise as they snuck him up through the castle. Hagrid had not wanted to do it, but in the end agreed it was for the best.

"Hay Hagrid," Elsa said, once they were safely in his hut.

"Nobert is ready to go," Hagrid said gesturing towards a crate, "Gave him the potion with his meal only a few minutes ago."

"Good, he should be out for at least a few hours then," Elsa said, glancing down at the box which was several feet long.

"I don't like it. But well get going before I try to do something stupid," Hagrid said, sighing sadly as he stared down at the box that hid his now former pet dragon.

Harry and Elsa nodded and quickly moved the cloak over themselves and the dragon. Harry though noticed one problem, as the cloak was slightly too small to cover them completely. Their feet would be seen if someone viewed them at the base of the stairs and they were at the top. This also meant that the additional abilities of passing through walls, and remaining silent would be lost to them. Harry only hoped it would not cause the plan to backfire on them.

The trip across the lawn was not too hard but as they climbed the stairs up to the castle itself, they realized one big problem. Norbert, while he might not be too heavy yet, did weigh enough to quickly sap them of strength. This proved to be an increasing problem, as their progressed was slowed greatly while climbing ever more sets of stairs. Still they pushed on, ever watchful for a sign of teachers, Flitch or a ghost.

As they climbed they did give a silent thanks to Fred and George. The pair had done just as they had asked, and had not asked too many questions. Though they did want to know why they were to cause havoc and make sure the teachers were kept away from the tallest tower.

Hermione rather than answer, had then surprised everyone, and gave them a bride for Fred's and George's silence. In return for not telling a teacher, she would give them the Slytherin Common Room password. Everyone outside Hermione had looked like they had been struck dumb. And when Fred and George did recover, it still took them several minutes before they even began believing this to be true.

One they did believe it however, they were more than willing to agree to the help. While they did not hate the Slytherins, well most of them, they had never had a chance to pull off some sort of prank like this before. And now they had the chance they would not willingly pass it up.

Once Hermione was sure of their silence she told them just what was going on. And for the second time they were struck dumb. Harry and Elsa could not help but laugh at this point. It was so strange to see Fred and George staring slack jawed at someone, not able to think of one thing to say. When normally the pair would have a comment ready for anything.

And because of who it involved, as well as the added bride. Fred and George not only were willing to provide help. But also improved on their part of the plan. They would bring in some Nifflers, and release them into the school. This did not sound too bad, till Fred told them that the creatures would tear apart the castle looking for shiny items.

And the chaos that had unfolded not long after lunch, or so the rumors had said, was truly terrifying as Flitch was now out for blood. But as it had worn the teachers down completely to make sure they had found all the Nifflers they went to bed early. Something Harry and Elsa were counting on.

As such Harry and Elsa made it to the Astronomy Tower without a single problem. Harry sat down, on the towers wide stone top. And Elsa followed suit the large crate between them. They waited silently for a while before out of the clouds that had been building up over the night came four people. These were Charlie's friends.

Harry removed the cloak not long before the group landed. The group of four turned out to be a cheery bunch, showing Harry and Elsa the harness they had made to carry Norbert between them. And even swapping a few jokes with them. They were rather interested in Harry's sign language. Soon though they were back up in the air, the crate between them and Nobert still fast asleep. They rose in height and were soon lost in the clouds.

Harry smiled and picked up the cloak and slip it back over Elsa and himself and they took off back down the stairs of the tower. Moving swiftly now, they made good time as they soon reached the entrance to the Slytherin Common Room. Slipping inside they saw no one was around before making their way to their own dorm room.

Pulling off the cloak once safely inside they sank down onto their bed and let out a breath they had not known they had been holding. Hermione hearing the slight creak of the bed springs came over and smiled seeing the pair. Switching over to sign language they began talking, letting Hermione know that the plan had worked without a single problem.

Hermione was rather happy everything had gone so well. And went over to her own bed as Harry and Elsa began changing into their night gowns. As they finished though a knock was heard on their dorm room door. A second later Snape spoke.

"Mr. Potter, Miss Granger and Frost will you please open the door," Snape said, his tone held a great deal of annoyance.

Hermione rolled out of her bed, and hurried to the door. Opening it, she saw Snape and Draco Malfoy standing just outside of it. Snape indeed looked more than a little annoyed while Draco seemed to be triumphant.

"Miss Granger, is Mr. Potter and Miss Frost about?" Snape asked, in a polite tone, though his annoyance still slipped through.

"Yes, though they are not asleep yet, want me to get them?" Hermione asked.

"No need," Snape said as Harry and Elsa poked their head out from around the corner curious, "I can see them behind you."

Hermione turned, and saw Harry and Elsa coming over, both in their night clothes. Snape looked at them closely for a few moments, as if searching for something. Draco's triumphed smile on the other hand began to fade to a look of minor horror.

"Mr. Potter, Miss Frost. Draco here has come to inform me that you have been out after hours, and dealing with the transportation of an illegal dragon. Is this true?" Snape asked.

"No Professor Snape, we have been here for a while now," Elsa replied, which was partly true.

Snape nodded, as he turned and gave Draco a light glare, "Mr. Malfoy we will speak tomorrow morning, now off to bed!"

Hermione closed the door slowly as Draco marched off looking very angry. Snape followed looking equally annoyed. Harry, Elsa and Hermione all breathed a sigh of relief once the door was completely closed. They were not sure how Draco Malfoy had noticing their absences, but they knew they would have to be increasingly watchful from now on.


End file.
